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TO HIS ROYAL HIN ESS 


PRINCE WILLIAM of GLOUCESTER. 


SIR, 


You poſſeſs merit of your 
own, which would do honour to any birth 
or rank; and, I have received favors from 
your condeſcenſion; but leſt, on this occa- 
ſion, the ſincerity of thanks ſhould be miſ- 
conſtrued into the flattery of praiſe, I ſhall 
neither degrade my own acknowledgment 
nor offend your delicacy by addreſling you 
in the accuſtomed language of authors to 


common patrons. 


Of all ſubjects, commendation is the moſt 
difficult, and the difficulty increaſes with the 
worth of thoſe who are commended; but, 
as through my life, I have more often had Ji 
An es recourſe 


DEDICATION, 


recourſe to the genuine voice of the muſe than 
the eloquence of words, apparently leſs re- 
ſtrained, I ſhall commit to verſe, formed by 
nature, and confirmed by long habit, theſe 
ſentiments; which, for ſincerity, are equal, 
if not ſuperior, to any expreſſion which the 


% younger art 1 proſe can employ :—— 


Of all the labors, which confer the have, 

None is ſo nice, ſo delicate, as praiſe; 

True Worth, alone, the lofty ſtrains ſhould * 
And the moſt worthy are the moſt ſevere: 


Pleas'd with themſelves, with conſcious Merit 


proud, 
They ſcorn the ſullied nds of the croud; 
Look down diſdainful, with an equal eye, 
On Flatt'ry's falſhood, or Detraction's lie. 
Praiſe is a perfume, which, from gentle gales, 
Reviving ſweets of Joy and Health exhales ; 
In lighteſt folds the ſubtile vapours glide, 
And, ſcarce perceiv'd, diſperſe on ev'ry fide; 
Let the lov'd charm ſteals ſoft upon the ſenſe, 
And Merit owns the ſecret influence. 


1 


— 


PREFACE. 


THESE poems, written in times of affluence 
and happineſs, are publiſhed in thoſe of a far dit- 
ferent condition: of the originals, there are very 
ſew which were not compoſed on real and parti- 
cular occaſions; and, had not difficulties in life 
appeared, theſe efforts of a private and unfeigning 
muſe would, moſt likely, never have been expoſed 
to public view: the author, therefore, more than 
indifferent as to the applauſe or cenſure of thoſe 
who know him only by thele printed poems, is 
vithout anxiety as to the judgement which they 
may deſerve; and has little wiſh as to their diſper- 
fon, but as far as the profits may tend to alleviate 
te burthens which were the cauſes of their having 
been committed to the preſs. 

The variety of the contents and the ſhortneſs of 
tic compoſitions may, perhaps, be ſuited to the 
ſeuious taſtes of the readers, and eſcape the diſ- 
gut which! 1s delt from long and uniform perform- 

ances 


V1 PREFACE. 


ances profeſſing to give either entertainmen. 0: 
inſtruction. | | 
In this miſcellany, the only arrangement which 
is introduced is the placing the original odes, ele- 
gies, and ſonnets, of the firſt volume, ſo that they 
follow in their reſpeclive ſpecies of verſe; after 
theſe, the particular pieces, which are in various il 
forms, are placed without any ſelection; and here 
a miſcellaneous variety 1s better conſulted than 


when the diſtin ſpecies were arranged under 
each head. | P 
It has been ſaid that poetry and painting bear, if ! 
though by different means, a reſemblance to each Wi ? 
other in the end propoſed to be produced; and, Wi * 
imperfeR, indeed, is the picture which requires a Ml * 
label to declare the general paſſion, ſuch as hope, i 
fear, joy, ſorrow, or anger, or the particular 0 
emotion by a fmile or frown, intended to be re- pl 
preſented; as for inſtance, the ſubmiſſion of a 0 
ſon, in the height of conqueſt, to the intreaties of 
a mother for peace, is a general ſubject; and, if i la 
be well painted, in the particular circumſtances I 
of Coriolanus and Veturia, no labels are required n 
to expreſs the action or emotion of each; no ex. 3 


planation, therefore, is affixed to thele original 


poems; and a particular detail of the occali0 
| 8 4 
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Y 


and unintereſting to thoſe who neither have, or 
have had, any intimacy with the author. The 


| = - 
dates of the compolition are often affixed, by 
N which the few, who know the occaſions, may diſ- 
E tinguiſh thoſe particular poems in which they are 
concerned: to readers, in general, .theſe dates 
13 F | 
. plead no excuſe for defects, as the correttions 
WT vbich they have frequently undergone, ſome of 
« WI vbich were very lately made, would cancel every 
pretence to indulgence, as to time or age; but, 
5 public fame, as it was not the object of the com- 
r 8 a | : y | 
<< poſitions, ſo is it not the deſign of their publica- 


non. Some few notes and obſervations are added 
at the end of the books, chiefly to acknowledge 
thoughts or expreſſions taken from others; and to 
throw light on ſome of the ſubjects which are more 
obſcure. As to the tranſlations, they were made 
for the entertainment of thoſe who were. either 
macquainted with the original languages or who 
tad not attained to that ſpirit of them which fo 
much contributes to their true power and deſerts. 


red be originals, themſelves, are, moſt often, annex- 
ex © that thoſe, who underſtand both languages, 
nal may compare how much or how little the tranſla- 
p, 


2 Pin 


on which they were written, would be intruſive 


tons have expreſt. The proſe diſſertations are 
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PREFACE. 


placed after all the verſes; and an index, to cach 
particular, is affixed to each volume, with the 
pages where it is inſerted. WO 275. 
On the whole, the author is well aware that 
times of public concern and anxiety are not thoſe 
of private curioſity and entertainment; and, that 
the world, as it is called, or the public, at large, 
is much won, like moſt indiyiduals of either ſex, 
by the attention which is paid to their judgment 
or favor; and that'it ſeldom ſhows much regard 
to what was not intended for its peculiar approba- 
tion or improvement :—it is evident that theſe 
poems have not that public object in view. This 
preface, therefore, different either from an apolo- 
gy for defects or a claim from the deſerts of the 
poems, ſhall be concluded with the final ſentence 
from La Bruyere:——* Si on ne goute pas ces 
Pers, je m'en Etonne; fi on "ey, Wade je men 
krone _— meas. 1 . 
Io fome readers, a tranflutiok of the two lines, 
from Nonnus, in the title may be agreeable. 


Thee, changeful Proteus I invoke, whoſe form 
On varied themes this various verſe preſerits. 
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Pronaque dum ſpeRent animalia caetera terram 
Os homine ſublime dedit. —Ov 19: Mr AN: 1. i. 85. 
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For once let gen'rous prides 


nich, fix'd on virtue, thenee its triumph drawss 


To ſound its own applaufe, 


Now my glowing fancy guide; 


While on my boldeſt ſtring, 
God's image, Man, I ſing, 


Creat Nature's laſt, beſt work, and Earth's 


unbounded King. 
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To Man alone is giv'n, 
Of all who own the common lap of Earth, 
Their duſt-ingender'd birth, 
Thence, by thought, to ſoar to Heav'n: 
Where eagle ne'er could fly, 
The ſoul can tow'r on high, 
Beyond her lofty wing, and fix'd, ſun-daring eye, 


Within his ample breaſt 


Mild Friendſhip's pow'r has fix'd its ſocial throne— 
| Pity, lulling Sorrow's moan, 
Kindneſs, making others bleſt : 
Ere yet the greedy tomb 
Has clos'd its marble womb, 


By virtue, man enjoys a glimpſe of bliſs to come. 
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But, Oh! extatic thought! 

When Earth's creation yields its fleeting breath, 
Defenceleſs prey of Death! 

In vain ſhall N ature's wreck be ſought; 

While Man, no longer clay, 
In glory's bright array, 

To life immortal ſprings, and realms of endleſs 

day, = 
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Rejoice, O Muſe! and rear 
Aloft in triumph thy deſponding head 
From Sorrow's Tanguid bed, 
Damp with Merit' Mem: tear: 
| Behold! where, fix d on high, 


In words that never die, 


The tablet of thy fame ſalutes thy conſcious eye, 
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No longer, Muſe! ſhall now 
he wanton hand of undiſcerning Chance, 
Or Favour' s partial glance, | 


Tear the layrel from thy brow ; ö 

From thy uſurped, throne, _ 

And glories not their own, — | 
hy foes ſhall fly, abaſh' d at thy commanding 


frown, 
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No more with ſoft complaint, 

alt thou, in Poverty's ſequeſter'd vale, 
Repeat thy piteous tale, | 

With voice in dying numbers faint; 
But in high- ſounding lays, 
Thy golden lyre ſhalt raiſe, 


@ crown Deſert with flow'rs of death-defying 
praiſe. 
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Short is Affliction's pow'r : 
The ſable clouds which from our longing eyes 
. Had veil'd the radiant ſkies, 
Streak'd with dawn, no longer lour— 
While in the glowing eaſt, 
From' hoary Ocean' $ breaſt, 


Hyperion mounts his car, and ſhines the Gol 
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Poſſunt quia poſſe videntur.-Vizc:r: ZExz:1D: I. v. 231. 


Orrsraixc of Hope whoſe hand, 
Nith nervous graſp, the potent ſceptre wields, 
To which affrighted yields | 
Death and Danger's ghaſtly band; 
By thee the gen'rous mind, 
With flight reſiſtleſs, unconfin'd, | 


o glory ſoaring, leaves mortality behind. 
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By thee, with manly ſtride, 
Perſeus exulting mounts the winged ſteed, 
And, with an eagle's ſpeed, 
Dares the whirlwind's fury ride: 
Aloft the hero flies, | 


And, hov'ring now, mid purer ſkies, | 


Sees this vile ball below diminiſh from his eyes, 


| Vain was great Neptune's might, 
Vain, O Columbus! to appal thy ſoul, 
Tho' now, from pole to pole, 
Tempeſts ſpread the ſudden night: 
Thro' ev'ry danger tried, 
Thy veſſel ſtem'd the foaming tide, 


Till thy unwearied eyes the long-ſought world 


deſcried. 


Science 


Science beam'd forth in vain 
From great Pythagoras 1 in earlieſt days, 
While Ignorance the rays 
Obſcur'd in Superſtition” s reign: 
In vain, with due applauſe, 
Did Kepler trace the planet- laws, 
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latent cauſe. 


: 1 J 
1 | 
3,7 
51 
© 38 7 
183 By 
We. 
„ 
: 
3 
. . 
F 
, 
1 
x 


! 
7 
5 
* 
* 
ol 4 
! 
. 
6 
ff 
LN 
= 
» * »* 
8 
4 * 
5 


On Creſſi's elder field, 
And where at Agincourt, an hoſt of foes 
Their boaſting threat oppoſe, 
That England {hould her glories FO 
wy "Fx younger Edward's ſoul, 
Or Henry's heart, no terrors ſtole, 
But, what they dar'd to hope, their valour dar'd 


controul. 
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Thus, with a prophet's fire, 
Deep ſhall the Muſe explore the womb of Fate, 
And in my ſong relate 
What Truth and Confidence inſpire 
That ſoon ſhall ſpring the day, 
When Gaul ſhall ſtoop to Albion's ſway, 
And either world ſubdued, her laws and arms 
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Hirnzsx, Hymen! hither bring 
Thy purple torch, whoſe lambent fires 
Kindle hallow'd, chaſte deſires, 
Whence the purer raptures ſpring : 
While thus with garlands we the ſhrine adorn, 


Riſe, Phoſphor! riſe, and bleſs this happy morn. . 


VIRGINS. 
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Quit awhile thy ſtarry dome, 
Goddeſs of the ſacred rite, 
Where hearts in myſtic bond uniic, 

Hither, Juno! hither come: | 
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While thus aloft our fragrant wreaths are borne, 
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Riſe, Phoſphor! riſe, and bleſs this happy morn! 


YOUTHS, 


| Now, adieu to virgin wiles, 7711 5400 


1 Coy retreating, kind purſuing, 


i AQuarrels, fainting love renewing, = 

Tit Studied frowns, and artful ſmiles; 

While in light mood we thus our mirth diſplay, 
Riſe, Phœbus! riſe, and bleſs this happy day! 
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VIRGINS. 


Now, adieu to flatt'ring arts, 
a 1697] Mot) eig. ene 
Quick proteſting, flow believing, 
Faithful now, and mow! deceiving, 
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Snares to lure unwary hearts: Bo 1 
© us while we ling the well-experienc'd lay, 55 
| 
oh Riſe, Phoebus ! riſe, and bleſs this happy day! 
Vvovrzs. 
Here Content, with temper ſweet, 
Strife preventing, care diſpelling, 
lere ſhall ever chooſe ber Seeing. 
Here ſhall fix her ſafe retreat: 
'y Li Phœbus on, that his refulgent car 
) 2s ; , : 4 
| cer yet enlighten'd a more happy pair! 
INS, VIRGINS. 
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Here ſhall Peace, whoſe bounteous hand 


Scatters mortal's trueſt treaſure, 


Ever-ſtreaming fount of pleaſure, 

Wave her blooming olive wand : 
Their] Jays, O Phœbus! as thy beams ſhall line 
And keep their courſe unalter'd ſtill as thine. 


YOUTHS. 


Now prepare the bridal bed: 
Nov ſhe trembles, now ſhe fears, 
Now ſhe drops the doubtful tears, 


| While her cheek warm bluſhes ſpread. 
| 


1 8 | | VIRGINS 


Mine, 


VIRGINS. 


Bluſhes riſe from conſcious worth, 
Graceful on the cheek they glow; 
Tears are not always tears of woe, 


Pleaſure owes to pain its birth. 


BOTH@ 


hou bright attendant of Love's ſoft delight, 
le, Veſper ! riſe, and bleſs the happier night. 
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Rrczpr, ye clouds! I mount—I fly— 
Bliſs like mine the clogging chains 
Of earth, and earthly care, diſdains, 


And ſoars triumphant to its native ſky : 
Hover, ye Loves! with agile pennons round, 
And make Idalia's groves re-echo with the ſount 
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Povr baffled Fortune! quit thy rod! 
Joys like mine ſpontaneous growing, 
From the heart delicious flowing, 
Self. potent riſe, nor wait thy giddy nod: 
Hover, ye Loves! with agile pennons round, 
And make Idalia's groves re· echo to the ſound! 


Sweet moments! ſhall my daring lyre * 
Warble, how, diſſolv'd in charms, 
I fainting ſunk in Delia's arms, | 
Each boſom lowing with Love's mutual fire ? 
Hover, ye Loves! with agile pennons round, 
And make Idalia fade with envy at the ſound! 


To mine her downy cheek applied; 
( While with quick conyvulſive throws 
Her ſoft, elaſtic boſom roſe) - 
Reveal'd the bluſhes which ſhe ſtrove to hide: 
Hover, ye Loves! with agile perinons round, 
And make Idalia fade with envy at the ſound! 
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Faſt lock'd within her warm; embrace, 
On her breaſt reclin'd my head, 

While my doating eyes were fed, 

With contemplation. of chat angel face: 

Hover, ye Loves! with agile pennons round, 

And make Idalia fade with envy at the ſound! 


But, Oh! what riſing floods of bliſs! 
When, with cloſing eyes, conſenting, 
Broken murmurs, ſweet relenting, 

Our ſouls were þlended in the mutual kiſs: 
Hover, ye Loves! with agile pennons round, 
But ſtrive not to repeat che inexpreſſiye ſound! 


Thick ſudden ſhades eferveilid my ſight; 
In Joy 8 tampeſtuous billow 8 toſt, 

1 Senſe, with ſpeech and breath, were loſt; 

| | Tin vich the daun return d unwelcome light: 

Wt Hover, ye Loves! with agile pennons round, 

And make Idalia mourn with pity at the ſound! 


3 f Aloft 
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Aloft again, I mount—I fly - 
Bliſs like mine the clogging chains 
Of earth, afid earthly care, diſdains, 


And ſoars triumphant to its native ſky : 


bn 


— — 
— 


Hover, ye Loves! with agile pennons round, 


And make Idalia's groves re- echo with the ſound! 
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To [oy's extatie ſtrain 
Still ſhall my lyre's unconquer d meaſures more, 
While with the pride of Love, 


I my Sorrow's yoke diſdain : 


Tho' Fate my tyrant be, 
And fix the ſtern decree, 
Great is the bliſs that vies with ſuch a miſery. 
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Let ſenſual beings prize 
heir joys, profaning Love's exalted name, 
Without that holy flame, | 
Whence the mutual wiſhes riſe: 

Thus ſpicy embers lay 
To mix with uſeleſs clay, f 
When up to heav'n the fumes have won their 


curling way. 


Thoughts yet are ever free: 
In vain, ye loathſome chains! ye ſeek to bind 
The freedom of the mind, 


ve; 


Which flies to real love and me: 
There, tho' the tempeſt beat, 
And waves tumultuous meet, 
Thou ſhalt, my Delia! find an ever: ſafe retreat. 


Let 
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Sweet ſympathetic chain! 
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Soft charm, by. time or place ſtill unconfin's, 
|  Convey to Delia's mind 
This my lyre's melodious ſtrain ! 
I hear the riſing ſigh— 
I ſee the melting'eye— 
Theſe are the ſweets thou giv'ſt, heart-cafing 
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Sympathy. 
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THE SLEEP. 


AN ODE. 


ſing 


OLEEP! thou fearful lover's friend! 
Thy trackleſs footſteps hither bend; 
Let, O let my Laura cloſe | 
e 
Free from noiſe, from trouble free, 
be her ſlumbers, and her dreams on me! 


Zephyr! 


And break her flumbers, and her dreams on me, 


Soft are her ſlumbers, and her dreams on me. 


Flowing from a ſecret Kis 


O hear me, Sleep! from envy free, 
By thee ſhe ſlumbers; N ſhe dreams on me. 


OnEs. 


Zephyr! ſilent be thy 5 
Ruſtling o'cr the flow'ry.vale; 

Your murmurs ceaſe, ye purling rills! 
Eddying round the moſſy hills; 

Leſt too loudly kind you be, 


Oh! do my hopes my fight beguile, 
Or did I ſee a dimpled ſmile? 


Her lips, thoſe oracles of Love 


In half-form'd accents ſeem to move: 


Delicious fleep! O do not flee! 


Sleep! Es now « thy pow . 


That, rich in this high- favour'd hour, 
I for once may taſte the bliſs 


| oDbESs. | 25 


See her ſnowy boſom riſe, 
Like down of ſwans, in panting ſighs, — 
ls! Sighs that ſwell the balmy treaſure, 


When the lips impart their pleaſure ; 


O Sleep! what thanks are due to thee, 


n me By whom ſhe ſlumbers thus, and dreams on me, 


But, Ah! ſhe ſtirs—with falſe ſurprize * 


f Around ſhe throws her ſwimming eyes; 
But ſoon with bluſhes owns the cheat, 
FR That Sleep was but Love's kind deceit: 
Yet, Sleep! my thanks I pay to thee, 
ne. WI bole feigned form has ſhewn her real love to me. 
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THE DESCENT. 
Hzxcx, for a while, dull outward forms ! 
With all your ſhadows vain— 
A nobler pow'r my ſwelling boſom warms, 
And fills my lab'ring brain; 
Love's tow'ring thought, 
By muſing wrought, | 
Now bears me high, diſdaining body's aid 
Which curbs the height 
5 Of Fancy's flight, 
As forms to light oppos d produce a ſhade. 


Z 


3 35 = Beauty 


Beauty to no colour owing, 
Love from like affections flowing, 

Can now alone my thoughts employ; 
True as Time's unchanging pace, 
Boundleſs' as the realms of ſpace, 

Which thought itſelf cannot deftroy :— . 
But vulgar ears, in matter drown'd, | 
No more can catch this lofty found, 

Than can their ſight pervade the vaulted ſkies; 
Th' effects they ſee in dazzling light, 
The cauſe lies hid in deepeſt night, 


And love and heav'n are equal myſteries, 


"©; 
Imperious Spirit! mighty Will! 
Pow'rful moſt when moſt oppreſt, 
Thou to thyſelf art ruler ſtill, 


None but thyſelf can make thee-bleſt; 
zuty 
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In order, at thy dread command, 

The years of Time obſequious Rand, 
Paſt, preſent, and to come; 

Remembrance can the paſt replace, 

And Hope prophetic ſhew the race 
Yet ſleeping in the womb. 


Thought on thought ſublime up-rearing, 
Thus thro' ideal worlds I paſs, 
And quit this earthly trunk, appearing 
Now a wild diſtracted maſs; 
Where in amaze 
| Weak mortals gaze, 
And pity bliſs to which they cannot riſe— 


Whoſe Narrow mind, 
By ſenſe confin d, 
Makes equal judgment of extremitics. 


1 ODES. | 29 


But ah! how ſhort the date 
Allow'd by Fate 
To ſtrongeſt efforts of the ſtruggling ſoul! 
While here below 
On earth, the dreary vale of woe, 


The body's droſs muſt ſtill her flight controul: 
High tho' I ſoar'd, my wings muſt fail, 


When raging tempeſts of the world aſlail, 
And I, whom late not heav'n's wide vault could 
bound, | | 


Now melancholy lie, en on the ground. 
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THE CONVERSE. 


Away, ye racking thoughts! with all your train 
Of anger, grief, deſpaix, xemorſe, and pain, 
Let me know one moment's reſt, 
Which now 1 feel 
Begin to ſteal 


In ſoothing languors thro' this troubled breaſt: 


O gentle Sleep! here wave thy downy wing) 


And with thee dull Oblivion bring; 
8 Let 


— * * * 
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rain 


Let 


Provoke and kindle with redoubled force. 
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Let me not dream of Joy or woe 
Since joy to me 
Would torture be, 
And grief, alas! too much I know ; 
Come then, and Death's unruffled image bear, 


| And let me loſe in thee all what, or how, or where. 


Ah! ”ewill not be, in vain I ſtrive 
To check the motion of my reſtleſs brain; 
| While tides of thought, © 
By fancy wrought, 
Still their whirling eddies drive, 
Like rolling billows on the ſtormy main: 
Vain is ev'ry hope of eure, Eil 
Since the ills which I endure 
What ſeeks to ſoften renders worſe — 
As winds the flame 
They ſtrive to tame, 
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And blaſts my bold aſpiring hope with fears: 


No longer dimm'd with light, but drown'd in tears; 


ODES. 


With dazzled eyes entranc'd I gaze 
On glitt'ring forms by Fancy made, 

Where free from ev'ry faulty ſhade, | 
Perfection darts its lightning rays ; 

But ſhort, alas! the fleeting ſcene— 


Remembrance thunders what has been, 


Quick from my fight each phantom flies, 
And leaves my difappointed eyes, 


So Phabus, thro' heav'n's ample plain, 
By day in ſplendid glory burns, 
But, when the night in clouds returns, 
His fading beams conceals in Neptune's briny 


main. 


In 


ODEZ., 


In vain the mind, to change its courſe, 
Divided tow'rds ſome diff*rent ſource, 
Its efforts would engage; 
F rom each the {ame afflicting train 
Still riſes, unſuppreſs'd, again, 
With more invenom'd rage : 
The poliſh'd mirror thus, wherein is ſhown, 
While yet entire, one form alone, ; 
If broken, gains new added rays, 
And in cach ſhatter'd wreck a ſep'rate form 
| diſplays, 
ears; 
O ſatal pow'r! by which the mind 
In realms of bliſs abfoad can roam, 
While dull experience, here confin'd, 
Muſt fill recall it to its hated home. 
Entangled bird! that beat'ft in air 


Thy wearied wings, to looſe the knotty ſnare; 


Ceaſe, ah! ceaſe thy labour vain, 
Nor ſpread thy uſeleſs wings till thou canſt break 


thy chain. 
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Nor preſent bliſs with future hope deſtroy, 


opks. 


But ſtop, my Muſe! theſe notes of woe, 
And learn, that Heav'n to all below, 
Their proper bliſs aſſign'd; 


Who ſeeks for more with fruitleſs care, 

Shall for himſelf the pain prepare 
He well deſerves to find : 

Let bounded wiſhes then ſuffice, 


Deſcend, that thou may'ſt higher riſe, 


And leſs deſiring, more enjoy. 


| 
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SERENATA. 
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TO ROSALBA, 


Crasz for a while thy ſtrain, 

| Sweet Bird of Eve! To Sorrow's languid ear 
Thy warblings may be dear, 

While they of wrongs and eruel deeds * : 
But in Roſalba's breaſt, 
By Love, by Truth poſſeſt, | 

deep now would fix his reign, and reigning there 


be bleſt, 
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Al nature ſinks. 88 

In ſtilleſt calm; upon the mountain-trees 

Expires the nightly breeze, 

Nor eam 16 Echo give the famteſt ſound; 
Amid the blue ſerene 

The ſilent Moon is ſeen, 

And ſtars, with noiſeleſs train, accompany their 


Qucen. 


Now, Sleep! exert thy pow'r, 

And as thy phantoms in bright order riſe, 
: On wings of various dyes, 

Thy choiceſt charms on my Roſalba ſhow'r! 

Do thou her eye-hds cloſe, 

While kindled in repoſe, 

Fancy, Love's ſecret friend, within her bolom 

glows. | 
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Sweet Bird of Eve! O keep 

; | Reſpeaful filence ; and thou, nightly breeze, 
Wave not the mountain trees j 

1d; Nor, Echo! thou diſturb the reign of * 


And you, ye Stars, that move 


In noiſeleſs train above, 


their WC ſhed your kindeſt beams, and guard my {leeping 


love! 


'r! 


vom 


Sweet 


— — 
n 
* 


— = bs 27 
8 . 2 
* M4 n 


—— 2 


conan ae 5m ¹ -0 br ARTEOR A, ah7 6 
2 
er 


D . . ] — _ 7 
— —ä—m3:— — — ———— — 2 : . — — 2 
8 5 wes —— n . — - hay 1 — * * 
7 — " N wud = + . 
— B - -_— oy Wu — . 3 
1 rr * = * p : 
: * 1 — As 32 n : 2 - wy _— 4 
. _ = 22 7 . 1 2 * a-  _—_ 2 535354 * MS + 
_ — — I . - +3 - : = oi _ EY 


2 7 | £4. 0- 2 2 
" * 4 TRY * P: 
tt re ws —— gen 1 8 


- - 
—_— N r IT” S- ** =" 
\ ode. cet 1 N + = 
Ly * 1 7 — * * - 
4 8 & Ja 


— by a” 1 
n + 


—— od 5. 


5 oe FIN 4 w - 


MADRIGALE. 


TO ROSALBA. 


Sceee! gentle pow'r, forbear 
Longer to cloſe the eyelids of my love; 
Thy bands may welcome prove 


To Griet's long night, but the is free from care— 
Within that balmy breaſt, 
Where bliſs delights to reſt, 
No panting breath is drawn, but that which ſpeaks 
her bleſt. 
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No more thy charms infuſe, 
But, while the dawn proclaims approaching day, 
While larks reſume the lay, 
And vi'lets breathe their ſcent thro' pearly dews, 
Let my Roſalba riſe, 
And feaſt her ears, her eyes, 
With Nature's ſweeteſt ſounds---with Nature's 


faireſt dyes. 


Alas, ralh pray'r ! Tor ſee, 
The God retires, and 'mid the winged train 


Of dreams that, in his reign 


are 
Exulting, ſport in ſecret extacy, 
One parting ſhade diſplays 
deals A banner, where I gaze 


On Agathon's lov'd name, inſcrib'd in ſtarry rays. 


3 : Sleep, 
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MADRIGALE. 


Sleep, gentle pow'r! beſtow 
Once more thy charm, and ' mid that balmy breaſ 
Where bliſs delights to reſt, | 
Again, O let the much-lov'd image glow! 
Le ſhades! repel the ſtreams 
Of Light's intruſive beams, 
Nor you, ye birds! diſturb Roſalba's morning 
| dreams. | 


TO ROSALBA. 


x rain would Loves bewail the pow'r 
Of ABSENCE, with repeated figh— 

ancy can cheer the loneſome hour, 

And make me think Roſalba nigh, 


van would AzstNnCE interpoſe 


Its bar to ſtop the balmy kiſs— 
[th tranſport ſtill ReMemsrANCE glows; 7 


and gives again th' extatic bliſs. 
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In vain REmEnBRANCE, now ſevere, 


Would weep for joys too bright to laſt—- 
Hors ſays, and wipes away the tear, 


The future ſhall exceed the paſt. 


In vain would Horx, impatient grown, 
The reins to Doubt and Terror yield 
Unſhaken Tus aſcends her throne, 
And bids Hope reſt behind her ſhield. 


By Txvsr ſecure, now Rapture, fir'd, 
Diſplays aloft her glitt ring wings, 
And Agathon, by Lovs inſpir'd, 
Thus ta his baſk, Roſalba, ſings. 


1 


ADAPTED TO MUSIC, 


— 


Galxs of Ev'ning! while ſhe ſlumbers, 
Fan my fair to ſoft repoſe; 
Now, my lyre ! in ſofteſt numbers, 
Dare my ſecret wiſh diſcloſe. 
Should ſhe wake, the ſong diſdaining, 
Frowns would all thy art deſtroy ; 
Thou muſt ceaſe thy fond complaining, 


I muſt loſe my fleeting joy. 


Shades 
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Shades of Ev'ning ! ſtill befriend me, 


Veiling {till her radiant eyes; 
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You alone from fears defend me, 


Granting what the dawn denies : 


mn, 


Thus, with haſty ſpark expiring, 
Shines the glow-worm's tim'rous ray, 
But with tranquil Night retiring, 
Shuns the laviſh blaze of Day. 


SONG. 
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ADAPTED TO MUSIC, 


80 many tears of miſery 
Have fail'd to move your heart, 
That, wearied with your tyranny, 
Deſpairing I depart: ' | 
Yet think, at laſt relenting, 
Leſt Pity come too late, 
When Love, the wrongs reſenting, 


No more your ſmiles ſhall wait. 


SONS. 


But, oh! regard with lenity 
This proud preſumptuous ſtrain, 
While frantic by your cruelty, 
I dare to brave your chain: 
Oh! let thy heart conſenting, 
Once more again be mine, 
And I, vith tears repenting, 
For ever will be thine! 


ONC. 


A Firſt Thought. 


Vary now, with ſmiles deceiving, 
Chloe! you my heart would charm; 
am paſt all fond believing, _ 
Smiles can bleſs, or frowns can harm : 
Cupid, phantom form'd on error, 
Yields the pow'r my fancy gave, 
Owning, with my former terror, 
Me his lord---himſelf my flave. 


A Se- 


SONG. 


A Second Thought. 


In vain I ſearch for peace or joy, 


Since Love inſulted racks my brain, 


Deſerved tears my hopes deſtroy, 
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And thought repeated ſwells my pain: 
The careleſs bird thus through the grove, 
Her loſt neglected young purſues ; 
Tho' round and round in vain ſhe rove, 


She {till her hopeleſs ſearch renews. 


SONG. 


ADAPTED TO MUSIC, 


ck me NO more, with friendly care, 


Ye Swains! nor breathe the ſoothing train; 


he ſighted Damon muſt deſpair--- 


His ſighs, his truth, are vain. 


happy birds! whoſe airy notes 
Once made the Shepherd's tranſport known, 
longer ſwell your feather'd throats, 


The days of joy are flown, 


SONG. 


Ye groves, adieu! Adieu, ye ſtreams! 


Your charms no more my thoughts relieve; 


Too ſoft your gales, too bright your beams, 


For him whoſe heart muſt grieve. 
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A SUPPOSED SCENE 
| | : IN 


MACBETH. 


INTENDED FOR MUSIC. 


—— 


The Scene repreſents an Apartment in the Palace, with a Couch, on which 
ady Macbeth is diſcovered fleeping. The Chorus, compoſed of Virgins, 
er Atiendants, ſtand around her, while their Principal ſtands at ſome diſ- = | 
nce from them, nearer the front of the ſtage. The meaſures are in many #30 
laces adapted from the Italian of Metaſtaſio, and the whole ſcene con- | 
Iuded on the antient plan. | 5 


CHORUS. 


Srrkr, Affliction's healing balm, | 
On our Queen now gently lies; 
Long and ſweet, Oh! be the calm 


Of thoſe woe-wearied eyes. 


Breathe 


MACBETH. 


/ 


Breathe we now in ſofteſt numbers, 


Soothing be the varied note, 
Slowly riſing, gently falling, 
Every pow'r of ſenſe enthralling ; 
Round her coy and fleeting ſlumbers, 
Loet the murmur float. 
Through the air as ſmoothly flowing, 
With alternate-waving heave, 
As down of ſwans, when ſlow they glide 
On limpid ſtreams, in gloſly pride, 
And ſidelong winds are blowing; 
Sweet, as when their ſtreams they leave, 
The ſtrain with which their parting breath 
Salutes th' approaching ſtroke of death. 


PRINCIPAL, 


Break, oh! break- off ev'ry ſound 
See, ſhe ſtarts---her breaſt ſhe tears 
Virgins, ſtand aloof around--- 


See! ſhe raves---ſhe ſtares--- 


MACBETH. 


LADY. 


Deſpairing, confounded, 
Where ſhall I betake me? 
With horror ſurrounded, 
In vain ſhall I fly: 
By day thoughts oppreſs me, 
By night ſpettres ſhake me--- 
Diſtraciion poſſeſs me, 
And mad let me die] 


- 


\ 


PRINCIPAL» 


Calm, O calm thy frantic raging, 
Nor thus ſwell the tides of care; 
Truſt thy griefs to Time's aſſuaging, 
Which now with patience bear. 


1A 


MACBETH. 


LADY. 
With patience ?---Deluders! 
I ſeek it---it flies me 


Unfeeling intruders ! 


Ye know not my woe. 


PRINCIPAL, 


Bend, O bend, with willing ſpirit, 
To that high Pow'r which all can ſave; 
Tears and pray'rs obtain by merit 


What they humbly crave.--- 


LADY. 


Be ſilent !...Tormentor ! 
What is't you adviſe me? 
Gape, Earth, to the centre! 


Fiends, hurl me below ! 
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Se the Mother in agony weeping, 

Strains to her breaſt the dead infant as ſleeping, 
And points with frowns to it's pityleſs wound 
Ker lips move in filence---her menaces pierce me 
feel as ſinking to earth---that they curſe me, 
Tho' torn, diſtratted, I hear not the ſound. 


CHORUS. 


** See, where motionleſs ſhe lies, 
Breath the body ſeems to leave, 
Save that ſhe rolls her haggard eyes, 
And ſobs her boſom heave. 


ky, worthy Guide ! our youths' example! ſay--. 
May our weak judgment deem this languor reſt ? 

oris it Conſcience which exerts her ſway, 

for ſecret deeds unwillingly confeſt ? 
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Here you muſt no more abide; 
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| | Aſk no further---all away 
| "2 

| Scenes of guilt forbid delay, 
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Hence l. Be Innocence your guide! 


But know, that crimes, howe'er conceal'd, 
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They for a time may reſt unknown, 
To Juſtice are at length reveaFd, 


By terrors of their own. 
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FROM -_ 
| THE EUCUBINE TABLE 


AIVe. VNVZI | 


Ras aloft, ye ſons of woe, 


Raiſe at once your arms in air! 
Let them fall with ruthleſs blow, - 


Smite ye your boſoms in deſpair: 

Now to your urns the flame apply, 

Give to your incenſe breath, 

Awake | its hres, and with it blend 
Deſolation's piercing cry; "PET 

That Heav'n ſome healing aid may ſend, 
May ſave our ſouls from death, 


7M Shout 
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Shout aloud in frantic ſound, 
Ve choirs attendant; ſtrain the throat, 
In Sorrow's agonizing note; 
Bear, ear, ye Prieſts, the fatal urns around; 
See, brethren, ſee, the flame expires, 
In parted columns, lo] it flies; 
Your incenſe gives no more its fires, 


It trembles---links---it dies. 


111. 


W weep, ye children, curs d by F ate 
So ſoon your lot of woe to ſhare; ; 
Ye virgins, rend your looſen'd hair; 

Ye matrons, daſh your fillets to the ground: 
Twice, and again, let ſhrieks reſound, 
The wrath. of Heav' n to deprecate; 

To pray'rs and vows unite your | tears-- 

The wrath of Heav' n in ev ry fign appears 


4. -z 


Shou 


NKYMN. 


IV. 


Shout, ſhout again, 
In mournful ſtrain, 
Ye daughters of the land; lament 
The ruin'd fields, 
Whoſe harveſt yields | 
No more the bleſſings of your labour ſpent: 
Noxious vapours, ſultry ſteams, 
Taint the vallies, dry the ſtreams, 
| The earth no more prolific warmth imbibes ; 
In parching thirſt the furrows pine, 
Our ears of corn their heads decline, 
And Nature mourns her deſolated tribes. - 


"I" 


Where is the lovely plant, which 150 to rear, 
Its bloſſoms to the riſing year? 
Where is the flow r, delighted to impart 

Its fragrance | to the : fainting heart? 


Repeated 
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— if Repeated ruin lays them low; 

131 WH 10 
1 Repeated be your ſtrains of woe; 
I a | ; 
"hh! N Our taſteful vines, our needful grain, 
WI FH : | . . 

1H Uncull'd, unripe, unreap'd remain ; 
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— 1 Our foreſts mourn their pride; 
TEM No more our flocks, our herds repoſe 
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Thrice hath the Sun in fell career, 
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Driv'n his wild courſers o'er th' affrighted year, 
Thrice from their hiſſing manes 


Hath he, with angry reins, 
Shook bick'ring fires, to waſte the verdant plains 
No let your diſmal ſong, 
In thunder roll theſe vaults along, 
With livid arms high-rais'd i in air, 
Row on the veſle] of your dark deſpair! 
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VII. T 


Almighty Father! Everlaſting Jove! 
\ Loſt are the honors of thy ſhrine; 
O Thou! who rul'ſt ſupreme above, 
Spurn not below thy rites divine! 
Fake from thy ſervants thy afflicting ends 
Revive the treaſures of the land ! 
Give thou to us, in bounteous ſtore, 


What we in ſacrifice to thee reſtore ! 


VIII. 
year 
Ye ſacred Sires, to earth bow down 
Your aged heads, 4 
While duſt beſpreads 

loſe hoary locks which garlands uſe to crown! 
| If the trembling limbs of age, 
Can thy pitying look engage--- 

Manly ſtrength, or virgin grace, 

Guiltleſs ſmiles, which in the face 
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| Of infants play---if theſe can move 
| Thy facred breaſt, command, O nh 
| The earth to ſhake, the ſkies to nod, 
"| | ö And while we kneel, 
WH! Olet us feel 
9 Th' auſpicious ſign of an aſſenting God! 
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[ 4 
\ 14 | | 
1 19 | ' 
„ Now bend we all, of ev'ry age! 
| | 1 In fervent pray'r, 
| Invoke the care 


Of Him, who can alone our ills aſſuage; 


rieren 


With added flames your urns fupply, 
And may the more propitious rays, 
Collected in one maſs of blaze, 

In ſpires direct aſcend a fav'ring ſky ! 
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Her verdant robe, in rich array; _ 
Let flow'rs ariſe, 


In vermeil dyes, _ 


Let flocks, let herds, indulgent feed, 
Within thy temples doom'd to bleed: 
Give the ſtream its living courſe, 

So from its untainted ſource 

Shall our libations low; 

Call the ſpikenard's balmy gale, 

Nor diſdain the ſweets. t'. inhale 
Which on thy altars glow. 


a” ; 


XI. 


Baniſh from this region far 
The rage of each malignant ſtar; 
Clear the Moon's now lurid ray, 


Give the cheering light of day: 


63 


Hear, Sov'ran Jove! let Earth diſplay T 


o form a wreath upon thy feſtal daß: 


Thus, 
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64 HYMN, 


Thus, while our tears and cries we blend; 
Withdraw each plague, each bleſſing ſend! 
Oh! be thy might rever'd, thy help unplor'd! 
Let thy ſuppliant vot'ries prove, 
While Mercy ſheathes the ſword, 

By terror leſs than thankful love, 
The — Father, in 0 Sov ran Lord!!! 
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AN INSCRIPTION ON A MUMMY. 


STROPIE, 
| Fazzwzir! and may the friendly gate 
Of bright Oſiris joyfully receive 
Thy winged ſoul, which haſtes to leave 
Its earthly load, to meet a purer ſtate! 
May the three -· fold Pow'rs, whoſe charge 
ls fix d to guide th irrevocable barge/, 
Convey thee ſaſe, with gentle hand, 
Where the decrees of Fate command 
19 May 


HYMN. 


May He, who walks with ſtep unſeen 


| Thro' vaſt creation's paths, on thee beſtow 
A life, unlike to chat which mortals know, 
Unbounded and ferene ! 
O Apis! and thou Ray divine 


Who giv'ſt the Sun's prolific beam to ſhine! 
Accept our pray r, 
And let thy care 
Thro' ev'ry change, attract his ſteps to turn 
To that celeſtial urn, 


From whoſe tranſparent, unexhauſted Source, 
Above, below, in earth, in heav'n, 


Wherever life or light is giv'n, 
The ſtream of bleſſing rolls its ample courſe; 
There, wateh'd by Hemphta's ſleepleſs eye, 
Let Contemplation's ſilent pow'r 
Seraphic flumbers round him ſhow'r, 
And charm his ſoul with faneied extaſy; 
Then let him wake, and with aſtoniſh'd view, 
Find, mid the blefſed choirs,” Sleep 8 wm 
image true! 


ANTI- 
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; ANTISTROPHE- 
ü | 
Still may he live the life above, 
In mingled eſſence with his God ſupreme, 
le! 


Nor Contemplation drop the theme 
Of truth and mercy, gratitude and love 
Far be all the pow'rs malign, 
" Who dread the fight of Thoth's terrific ſign; 
The croſs, with potent circle crown'd, 


"Y The myſtic Hieralph profound. — 
But ſee 1 they ſtop---they fear---they fly--- 
Loud in their ears the name portentous rings 
150 Huſh'd is the ruſtling of their murky wings, 
"Ty Drown'd their funereal cry. 


When ev'ry ſtain of mortal clay 
Thy intelle&ual vaſe hath purg'd away, 
Which holds the train 
Of friendly ſpirits in thy purer ſkies, 
| Great Hemphta, let him riſe. 
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May no inferior joys ſeduce his view 
From thoſe which, in his bliſsful ſphere, 
Enchant his eye, delight his ear, 

Nor taint the fragrance of thy heav'nly dey! 
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Still may his ſoul keep watchful guard; 
And, gaining wings of firmer flight, 
Aſpire to ſome ſuperior height, 


Some nearer zone of more intenſe reward 


Wings which, extended wide, in bright array, 


With endleſs motion move, nor feel their ſtrength 
| decay! _ - 


EPODE, 


Let ev'ry pow'r of his enlighten'd ſoul 
In beatific trance be join d 

To that ſupreme, tranſcendent Mind, 

His ardent center, his triumphant goal: 
Let no earthly. ſtains ariſe 
From foul deſire of that which dies, 


The 


Which blazes 


W 


I be reptile' 
To cloud the path, or dim the fire 


Of Heav'n's deſcending ray! 


NYMN. 


5 abje prey, 


in the conic ſpire 


But in the dark abyſs of time, 
When round it's baſe the py ramid has roll'd, 
And new-born ages their long train unfold, 

If to this earth's corrupted clime 

He muſt return, by Fate's beheſt, 

Oh! free from each polluted ſtain, 

May this his dark receſs remain, 
And friendly pow'rs prote the houſe of reſſ! 
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on THE | 
OPHI-CYCLO-PTERO-MORPHIC $16) 


WITH OTHER HIEROGLYPHICS, 


AS COMBINED 1N .. 


AN AMULET ON A SEAL. 


for 

13 | | The 
Mrsrezovs ſymbol of the Pow'r ſupreme! 

Abyſs to man, to angels awful theme! ath 


Where they deſire with holy zeal to gaze, 

But veil their eyes, too feeble, from the rays! 
Ægyptian learning has in thee combin'd 

The cauſe, means, purpoſe, of th' eternal Mind Ne 
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That learning known to Moſes from the race 1 
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Of Ham, whoſe ſons Time's eld eſt records tr 
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bole, ſelf-deriv'd, nor ending, nor begun; 

[he one in many, many in the one; 

hence, beyond ſpace or time, to high or low, 
aich, reaſon, inſtinct, life, exiſtence, flow; 


Vhence all proceeds, and whither all returns; 

whom we live, we move, we being have, 

rom the womb's e to :Denth's n 
grave: | 


ſho moving all things, a art thyſelf at reſt, 


aher of perfect forms, in whom alone 
te truth of each apparent type is known: 


Ar 054-24 evi $ + tre þ 
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Now in the Serpents, who each year renew - 

eir folds, we life's depidurg image. view, 

icceſſive life in each inconſtant frame, 

hne eſſence changing ſtill, yet ſtill the ſame; 


Pheœnix 


The ſphere of pow'r, whoſe center is not found, 
The vaſt. circumference, diſdaining bound; 10 


ount of the ſtream, which fills, exhauſtleſs urns, 


nd all things bleſſing, in thyſelf art bleſt: 20 
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Phoenix unfeign'd, which unextinguiſh'd burn, 
And in death linking, ſtill to life returns; 
Congenial wiſdom, in whoſe balance weigh'd, 
All things by delegated pow'r were made; 0 
Mirror, where faithful to the mental fight, 
Refteted forms return tranſcendent light; 
Efficient word, by ſov'reign will convey'd, 
Which ſpake, and all things the command obey't: 


Laſt, by his wings, which o'er creation brood, 
Is trac'd the Spirit, guarding ev'ry good; 
Beneath whoſe foſt'ring warmth, and ſhelt in 

ſhadeg 1s 11210 
Thy love to all thy creatures is diſplay'd; 
That love, which dove-like TIE its ſilver 

plumes, - 1 
And brighteſt ardours to igel hes, 4 
In beings three-fold rang'd, from body free, 
To man, where body and where foul agree; 
And laſt, where matter, void of ſenſe or though, 
Is with inert t ſubmiſſion only frau Sh. 
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Nor ev'n doth China, vers'd in ſcience old, 
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Thou on each obeliſk of ſculptur'd. ſtone, 
Thou on each mummy” s painted breaſt art town: 
Thou on the portals of each hallow d fane 
Appear'ſt, where elt * hebes once held, her 
reign: | RE 18 
Where pow'r, with wiſdom, and with love unite, 
In three-fold flame of undivided light; 50 
Nor reſts thy myſtic amulet unknown, 8 | LS” 
Where firſt the Sun aſcends his eaſtern throne; 
From Nile to Indus, Indus to the ſtream . Me 
Of Ganges, where the Brahmins hail his bean; 
To northern Baftra, where in regal ſtate, 
Join'd to the priefthood,. Zoroaſter ſate, 
Thence ſent, his magi to realms diſtant far, 
To bear the radiance of his living ſtar: 


Taught by Confucius, the great type withhold: 60 
Where abſtract charaQers are found to fail, 


And forms « concrete fignificant prevail; hs 
Whoſe banners, thus by learned eyes unfurl dj... 
Connect the diſtant x regions of the world, 


L From 


26 nnd 

Fran laben i its rule by blood mai ant hes 
There Perdbia's milder Tneas teigh'd:” 

Sceptre of Hermes, whoſe condubling "_ 

If pomp of deattr departed fouls '6b&y ; 

In hand of Mercury, Caduceus nam i ** 

By ats f Younger Greece mote "graceful | 
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fram'd; © | 8 "70 
Greece, wh Rom \ Egypt, daes pride, 
Stole all "the knew, and then the theft denied; 
But gave to'ev'ry legend, falſe or true, 1 an | 
A line more perfekt, and a brighter hue; Yet 
From fabled Orpheus, to the Samian lage, bal . 


0 | 

| And Plato rich in his nigh-facred page, Ei hs 
Ador d an thought by each illuthin'd mind, 9 | 
Trinity ſingle, Unity combine!” | 
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Ww hoſe ſcourge repels, by it its ſublime beheſt, .& 
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Fach earth-born end, by baleful Typh 7 en, 
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| Fell okay hich Perſia Asa names: 


While Oromäzes ges in Michrt-s names; 
One Durbelob w be the föunt of good. 


Confelt in varied pes; Miltrhderflob ß 
biomeibeus, who to earth heav'n's fire convex 'd, 
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Pſyche, too curious, by her ref betray'd; 5 
1 > 85 Hine 212i 119% 
Pandora 8 cheſt, "whence 1 to mankind, 


An hoſt of ills, 1 w 2 hope ide 1 85 
The tree of 3 . cauſe of 1 tri 2 5 
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Of knowledge 1 puniſh's F with the loks « of life, 105 
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But liſe reſtor'd—but here, ipquire no more, 
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While charity, w warms each ocial breaſt, 
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By Spirit, aid, and hol ly 1 ſtrength i Is giv'n, *;., 
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And] love to man becomes the guide 10 heay* 157 
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Jr And glory gives to Codi in 2 praiſe. 
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Faith, wideh confirms our truſt where reaſon Ei 


By faith, the Father undefind appears, © 
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The bended ſtaff hy Pagan pontiffa born; 
And hence the ſhepherd's crook, of papal pride, 


Or ſhade is Jeſt in ge, of cloudleſs night. 120 
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The ſigu hy old Etruſcan augurs worn, 


Whoſe daring eps her flocks 10 error guide. 
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ere the Papilio, thro! revolving years 
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With eathleſs life, in ſeeming death appears; 110 
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The flames deſcending, eqnanation pure 
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Such i is "the lear earning ; of remoteſt days,” i 3 
Deliver d, "by reveal'di in myſtic phraſe; by 
Where the Muſe pauſes on th abyfs profound, 


Ine gives to bieroglyphic ſenſe a a found; | 
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ſound perceiv'd alone by pureſt cars, 

ſenſe known only where true light appears ; 
at myſtic cirde/ferpenit-wibhbl ſign, . 
here means, with cauſe, and with effect combine ; 

d thence aſcends to that eternal throne, 

here all in all, ſupreme, ONE reigns alone; 


here all, which was, 1s, will be, each conſpire, 
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RaAbclirrE! thy pen the mind appals, 
Or wakes the ſympathetic tear, 
Where ſpeQres . alon} ng the walls, 
And Sorrow paces i 


Or where i its firength o'er rocks 420 floods 

We prove, as ſavage nature tours, 
Mid yawning caverns, waving woods, 
Where tyrant Force has fix d its tow'rs. 
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ſh! heard you not that feeble; 8 (fs 1140 

hat whiſper ſtealing on the ear? : 

kk! did you not the la 273} 2dT 

s now they ee ram Ene 


was the wind, aj paſſing croſt, | Sr | 
hro' crevices, whoſe murmurs creep | | 
- 'twas the moon, in clouds now loft, 


Ind now reflected from the deep. 


k! louder grows the wild uproar, © 
nd bolts are drawn with grating jar, 


torch-light ſhews the bloody ue, 
s hands unſeen the doors unbar. 


F 


; thro' the pile the thunders roll, 
nd from their hinges ſhake the gates 

| is the lightning, to the ſoul © 

ich fancied forms of fear creates, - 
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But ah! too certain is the ſight 
Too true the baleful viſions glare ! 
The ſcream is drown'd by dumb affright, 
And man does all which demons dare. 
Sce! ſee! where Murder liſts the ſteel, 
Or holds the deadly poiſon'd bowl— 
Revenge, which can no pity feel, 
And Pride, whoſe ſway no pray'rs controul: 


Where Guilt aſſumes the bigot veſt, 
In darkneſs to conceal its face, 
While Horror, of itſelf impreſt, 
In ev'ry pauſing ſtep, we trace. 


Come forth, Schedoni! fiend abhor'd, 
T by form be ſeen, as heard thy voice; 
Start from thy cowl, and let thy word = 
Declare aloud thy ſilent choice. 
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Vhile the Marcheſa trembles ill, 


To make thy guilty wiſh her deed; 
he blood of innocence to ſpill, 
Tho' by thy hand thy child ſhould bleed. 


virtuous Love, Vivaldi bold, 

Your fury fcorns, your frown defies; 

ruth her ſtrong tow'r keeps uncontroul'd, 
And Falſchood, ſelf.defeated, flies. 


{cloſe your bars, ye gloomy cells, 

Thro' winding vaults conduct our feet, 
here cruel Superſtition dwells, 

And Horror holds her ſable feat, 


us o'er the page our eyes we throw, 1 5 
Where injur'd Virtue heaves the groan, | 


d in the ſearch of others woe, 


The wretched ſcelt to loſe their own.” 


N | While 


| 
| 


If not on earth, in re realms n more e bright, 


„ Tho' weeping may endure the night, 
The ſhout of j Joy ſalytes the morn.“ 
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While Fancy ſoars, in wildeſt flight, 
Or Terror Wars its darkeſt. ſhade, 
Man finds the truth, — the fearful night 

Of horrors he bimſelf has made. 


Nor deem ye vain the diſmal tale, 
Which paints the bloody thought and deed! 

But ſhows, tho! crimes may long prevail, 
That puniſhment ſhall ill ſucceed : 


— 


Nor leſs reveals, howe' er ſevere 


The pang afflicted Virtue knows, 
That conſcious Merit dries the tear, 
And Comfort $ healing. balm beſtows; F 
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0 more let man, with ſelf-ſufficient pride, 
Aﬀert the boundleſs freedom of his heart, 
r, vainly-daring, i in his trength confide, 


When love has aim'd th' inevitable dart: 


Pane 5 may bend their angry brows in vain, 
When ſtedfaſt virtue has poſſeſt the ſoul; 
heir empty threats the brave and wiſe diſdain, 
But all ſubmit to mighty Love's controul, 


4 Deep 
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Deep in my boſom hath he fix'd his throne, 
Since firſt my Delia caught my, raviſh'd eyes 
I ſaw, and vielding bow'd to her alone, 


While on her anchor Hope but half relics, 


No magic ſpells, though dreary tempeſts lour, 
And howling whirlwinds their command obey 
Can rule the heart with ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, 
As what the beauties of her form diſplay. 


How vain each purpoſe of the human mind, 
When Fate th irrevocable doom ordains! 
Hither I came for freedom unconfin'd, 


And here, alas! I pine away in chains: 


Hither I came to breathe the purer air, 
And taſte that peace no cities can impart; 0 

But, O, what change !-—the worſt of labours ihe 
Perplex the head, but not enſlave the heart. 
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ace could my eye, by ev'ry beauty caught, 
On various nymphs in admiration gaze; 
helia alone now fills my conſtant thought: 


No voice is grateful, but what ſpeaks her praiſe. 


S. 


o more the tabor, with enliv'ning ſound, 
Nor pipe of ſhepherd, tun'd to ſoft delight, 
or feſtive dances, in their varied round, 


In me the ſenſe of ſportive mirth excite: 


lot oftner Zephyr in the ſummer ſkies, 
Pants on the boſom of his fav'rite trees, 
Than from my breaſt heave unremitted ſighs, 


Striving the burthen of the heart to caſe: 


rom gather'd clouds not faſter fall the ſhow'rs, 
When Winter awes the world with ſtormy ſway, 
an down my cheek the guſhing torrent pours, 
| When tears unbidden force their ſudden way: 


Then , 
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Then, mighty Pow'r! reſtore my peace of mind 
Give back thoſe pleaſures which no torture 
Or let my Delia, not more fair than kind, 


Grant me the bleſſing of a mutual love! 
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xx crimſon robe inveſting mighty kings, 

The crown they wear, the ſceptre which they 
wield, 8 | 

o me no thought of pride or envy brings, 

vor in poſſeſſion would one comfort yield. 


(0 ſtreams of wealth in ample tide ſhould flow, 
ho Fame my brow with laurel ſhould adorn, 
reſt from anguiſh would my boſom know, 


or grief withdraw its penetrating thorn: 


N No, 


| 
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No, rather far be mine the ſoothing joy, 
To he reclin'd upon a bank of flow'rs, 
And paſs in pleaſures which nor change nor cloy, 


w 
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Intent on Delia, my unnotic'd hours. 


| While round us, free from want, ſecure from 


| harm, 
| The flocks in tranquil innocence ſhould ſeed 
| And ſwains the liſt'ning ear of Echo charm, , 
| . With native warblings of the ruſtic reed. 
Ye ſimple joys, beſt known to rural life, l 
Your dear deſerts how ſhall I duly ſound? 
Where to his vot'ries love permits no ſtrife, 
But in whole breaſt the firmeſt faith is found: 
There Venus, ruling in her lovely ſtate, L 
Binds on conſenting hearts her tender chain; 
Ic 


And while around united graces wait, 


The loves with waving wings applaud her reigh 
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But here, diſtracted by the tumult loud 
| Of, ſwarming cities, I my woes augment; 


Wo Oy me alone amid th' encircling crowd, 


No fav'ring gale of commerce breathes content ; 


Om 8 | 
Alike when morning ſhews its bluſhing ray, 


Alike when ev'ning ſpreads its ſober ſhade, 
In hope deferr'd, I waſte the ling'ring day, 
The night in wiſhes for my abſent maid. 


> 


Muſt I deſpairing then reſign the charms, 


7 When to my Delia's boſom fondly preſt, 


| woke to rapture in her folding arms, 


nd: Or ſunk in dreams of viſionary reſt ? 


Let Time and Fortune, with impetuous blaſt, 
The preſent pile of happineſs deſtroy; 
Lock'd in the ſacred treaſures of the paſt, 
The bliſs I have poſſeſs'd I till enjoy. 


un; 


reigh 
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But Hope; that flatters none but wretched love, 
Points to her anchor, and indulgent ſays, 
Time may on whiter wing hereafter move, 
« 'Then cloſe thine eyes, and dream on better 
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n, thou tender Advocate of Love! 

t Elegy! and grant thy vot'xy's pray” 'r! ! 

om thy drooping, brow : all care remove, . 
preſs. thy dishes, and dry the falling tear, 95 


id I crave not to lament my woe, 

his fond boſom from deſpair to guard; | 
me now, while I in tranſpott ſhow 1 
paſſion $ progreſs, and its ; Feet reward. 


6), 5 Rivals! 
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f 

| 
| Rivals! ſubmit—your weak attempts are Vain 
With gentle love my Delia's heart to warm; 
. „ 


With conq'ring eaſe ſhe breaks each brittle cha 
"Whilſt I alone poſſeſs the fecret charm. 


| | On you with juſt diſdain ſhe coldly frowns, 
Whoſe wiſh, unguarded, wounds her modeſt 


Mr conſtant vows with mutual love ſhe crow 


And ſmiling liſtens to my humble pray's, 


Sweet i is We lark s ſhrill note, when in the md 
Soaring in ecſtacy, ſhe claps her wings— 
Still ſweeter Philomel, with oe forlorn, 
| When ihre the night her ſolemn lay fhe fi 
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But nor the Lark 5, nor Philomela' $ ſong, 


la 


Convey ſugh pleaſing tranſports to my bred 


ET 'F 


As the ſweet accents of my Delia $ tongue, 


643 1h ff w F | | 


When ſhe ſays half, and bids me te guel: the 


poliſh'd braſs, or marble buſt, impart | 
[o future ages the dead hero's fame; 
lovely form is ſtamp'd upon my heart— 


That tablet ſacred to my Delia's name. 


no ere J ſpoke, my eyes the flame reveal'd 

hich in my boſom glow'd with conſtant fire; 

g in my breaſt the paſſion lay conceald; 

or dar'd my tongue pronohnce my heart's 
deſire: 


on that tender hand my lips I preſt, 
And ſighing, ſilent ſtrove t6 ſhow my pain; 
| have I claſp'd it to my beating breaſt, 


Jo tell her what was there—but all in vain. 


laſt I fled unto the Muſe for aid; 

dhe to my earneſt vows propitious prov'd; 
ber aſſiſted, I the taſk eſſay'd, 

nd trembling told my Delia that I lov'd. 


With 
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With ſmiles relenting ſhe receiv'd the lay, 


And read what long her conſcious heart | 


known, 
Then with a bluſh reſign'd Pride's haughty [way 
Confeſs'd her love, and bow'd to "_ 


throne. 


Bleſt as I am with all my wiſh can frame, 
This ſole petition I to Heav'n addreſs— 
That I ſtill more may feel the gentle flame, 


Nor ſhe, with mutual ardour, love me leſs! 
Rl 
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's! „„ ; 
ar Love! I yield: thy mighter force pre- 


vails— 
ain my reſentment, my reſiſtance vain; 
ain thy pow'r my captive heart aſſails, 
ind I once more embrace my Delia's chain. 


y ſhort the anger of a lover's mind! 

How weak a ſuccour diſappointed pride ! 

hen ſofter thoughts preſent the fair one kind 
uud fond remembrance ſtems the raging tide. 
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Firm truth and virtue from my ſight retir'd, 


In vain may tempeſts, with tyrannic force, 
Back from its bed divert the troubled ſtream; 
In time, the waves regain their wonted courſe, 
And calmly glitter in the ſun's gay beam, 
Peace had extended her white wings in flight, 
And left my breaſt to diſcontent a prey; 
No ſlumbers ſooth'd the terrors of the night, 
No joy beguil'd the tedious length of day. 


No tow'ring thoughts my grov'ling ſoul inſpird 
That noble phrenzy whence my love began; | 


And down I ſunk, mere, mortal, _ man, 


Oh! where on earth can he a pleaſure find, 
Whoſe heart thi extatic ſweets of love la 
known, | 

When in the jarring chaos of las mind, 
'The gentle God no longer holds his throne! 


Th 
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bus airy ghoſts in ſorrow filent glide 

Thro' the known manſion where they once 
were bleſt, | 

ppatient hov'ring round on ev'ry fide, 

Then vaniſh, wearied in the ſearch of reſt. 
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it now, once more the gen'rous flame I feel,, 
By quick degrees, my glowing boſom warm, 
gain faith, truth, and tenderneſs, reveal 


In Delia's love their undivided charm. 


&to your dens, ye ſullen Imps of hell! 
Back to your flames, diſturbers of my reſt! 
dlet my lyre in ſofteſt numbers tell, 


hat I again am hers---again am bleſt. 
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Now had the Sun, adorn'd in crimſon ſtate, 
Beneath the weſtern hills conceal'd his head, 

And Night advancing in her tranquil gait, 

O'er Nature's face her ſable mantle ſpread 


Now was the various hum of traffic ſtill, 
And toil repoſing, left the paſſage free; 
Silence and Night my earneſt wiſh fulfil, 
% And leave the world to Delia and to ne. 
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With longing ſpeed, on Love's light wings 1 fly, 
| Where, happy roof! my beauteous Queen 


- reſides; 
\t ſight of her joy kindles in my eye, 
| And thro' each Vein the thrilling raphune glides. 


Vith doubtful fear (true love is never bold), 

By ſlow degrees I graſp that lovely hand; 
delighted more in mine that hand to hold, 
Than wield a ſceptre o'er a ſubjett land. 


ncourag'd now by an aſſenting ſmile, 


My head I gently on her boſom lay : 
lither, ye Monarchs! bring your conquer'd ſpoil, 
And to that throne your adoration pay! 


fore fraught with real bliſs, and ſurer far, 
Than that whence Monarchs impotently ſrown, jt 
Vhoſe ſhallow baſis Fortune's ſtroke may jar, 

And Time at laſt wii level with the ground: 


But 


2 act — — — — ia 
8 


_ . _ ———__ yy ͤ—à—•— 
— — ” - - 


But on that throne which J alone poſſeſs, 


Time's pow'r I brave, and Fortune's rage I der 
Time cannot make love ſtill increaſing leſs, 
Nor Fortune cruſh what ſhe ne'er help'd to rea 


Firſt then to Cupid, author of my flame, 
To Delia next with willing knees I bend, 
That ſhe her love may ſtill preſerve the ſame, 
Nor he his wonted favour ceaſe to lend. 


"I. 
* 
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bleſſed Spirits! whom the ſtorms of care, ! 
\t laſt have guided to your heav'n of reſt! 
ere the rewards of conſtant truth you ſhare, 


dy paſt misfortunes more intenſely bleſt : 


to whom Death, tyrannic over all, 
ith baffled fury bows, defeated, low; 
o rear your triumphs on what work'd your fall, 


nd gain by Death, what Life could not beſtow. 


LEG! 
LE Bend 


Bend for awhile from thoſe abodes of peace, 
Nor think my troubles will that peace deſtroy; 


Ills which we prove not our content increaſe, 


And Pity feels a ſadly-pleaſing joy. 


* Not more the colours of the Peacock's plumes, 

| Nor thoſe which glitter in the ſummer's ſhow!, 

Than are the ſhapes imperious Love aſſumes, 
When proudly ſure he wantons with his pow. 


Beneath the ſportive garb of eaſy joy, 
His ſtrongeſt ſnares the wily God conceal'd, 
Rais d high my hopes, my reaſon to decoy ; 
Then, where I thought to triumph, made me 
5 yield. 


Short my miſtake; as ſhort is error's blaze, 

Where Truth around her N beams hat 
caſt. | | 

To future hopes my eyes I dar'd not raiſe 

But ſought in ſear forgiveneſs for the paſt, 
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ſhort her anger; for the gen'rous mind 
Rejedts not ſternly the repentant pray'r; 
roy; 


rey and Innocence are ſtill combin'd, 


Vhile conſcious Guilt its like will never ſpare. 


t ah, to me in vain ſhe mercy ſhews, 
Pity, nay Love, augments the pangs I feel;. 
dpe's brighteſt beam muſt ſail to cheer my woes, 


Since Fate wounds deeper than her wiſh can 


heal. 


all then loſt ?—Avaunt, ungrateſul thought! 
Offspring of wild impatience and deſpair! 
ot the mind with foft remembrance fraught, * 


0 lull with paſt enjoyment preſent care ? 


Hero thus, whoſe weak, defenceleſs arm, 


y Time unnerv'd, no more the ſpear can wicld, 
e but hears the trumpet's ſhrill alarm, 


anents that age which keeps him from the 


field: 


y But 
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But ſoon recalling to his mind, with pride, 
The bold atchievements of his youthful da 
Reſign'd, he checks his grief's impetuous tide 

And counts the triumphs of his well-earn| 


praiſe. 
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[ an from the world, and all its idle toys, 

Short fleeting prelude tò long ſcenes of woe; 
\rap'd in itſelf my mind that bliſs enjoys, 
Which Love and Delia can alone beſtow. ; 


With unavailing tears let man bemoan | 
The ſhatter'd hope which from his folly flies; 5 


* 


Unmov' d 1 Year the well-deſerved groan, 


And cannot pity where I muſt deſpiſe, 
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On wealth, on fame, on pow'r, and gaudy ſtate, 
His dazzled mind had fix'd its little care; 


I ſoar above whatc'er the world calls great, 


And make no wiſh but for my lovely fair, 


O happy ſtate ! when loſt in thought profound 
With arms extended, and aſpiring eyes, 
With changing pace, I tread th' unnotic'd groun 
And fancy wraps the ſoul in ecſtacies! 


F ate then in vain aſſerts its ſtern controul, 
Grief burſts in vain with agonizing cry, 
Deſpair in vain looks wild with haggard ſcov!|, 

And human ills ſtalk unregarded by. 


Sy mpathy NOW imparts her magic aid, 
And gives my ſair one to my aching ſight; 
Starting, 1 graſp the bright ideal ſhade, 
And frantic glow with tyrannous delight. 


Halt 
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xk !—Did I hear ?—Or did the ſilver ſound, 


In melting murmurs ſteal upon my ear? 


did not err; for ſtill, above, around, q 


Her accents float upon the liquid air. 8 


ſt lock'd in TY 4 Troy hand I graſp, | 
And fold her yielding beauties in my arms,. : 
rou]'!l Nature's pow'rs, ſubdued by Fancy, gaſp, l 
Mortal, oppreſs'd by her immortal charms. 


us «high I ſoar, ve! the e light. PIE. + 


F #24 3 


id alle i in | Delia” $ love Foo ms 1 
Vhich he alone can teach, Ber bard to — eg 


w 


rast, ccaſe, my friend, your unavailing cat 
Nor your alfliction to my ſorrows join; 
Tears cannot heal the pang of fell deſpair, 
Nor words appeaſe a grief fo #ix'd as mine 


Let mad Ambition's, or weak Fortunes fool 
7. heir anguiſh ſooth with charms of idle fol 
Mine, unreſtrain'd by ſuch ſubmiſſive rules, 
That hand alone can cure which gave the uo 
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conſtant Fortune's look may ſtil] be kind 

And Time's long {cythe depreſs the boaſting foe ; 
 fondeſt Hope in vain would ſeek to find 

One doubtful period of my laſting woe. 


4 | 


ill 1 behold the ſame unvaried ſcene, 

Which way ſoever I my thoughts employ; 
ondemn'd to think on what I might have been 
What am—and what I never can enjoy. 


ho ſad the taſk, yet often ſadneſs finds 

In ſoſt remembrance an aſſuaging balm; . 
ort-liv'd delufion of afflicted minds! 

When fiercer ſtorms fucceed the fleeting calm. 


me once more review the fatal morn, 

(Ah, lucklefs hour! whence all 1 rrottbes 
came !) 9 . ls 

hen at her feet, with hopeleſs ſorrow da ; 

And trembling lips, I firſt reveal'd my flame: | 


be, She 


. ̃ nw new ey ey 400 ee 


/ 312 xLEOIES. 


She heard attentive till grief ſtop d my tongue 
When mute I ſunk in agonizing woe; 
While o'er me ſhe in pity graceful hung, 
And down her cheeks the tears began to floy, 
For me ſhe wept :---and can relentleſs Fate 
Behold her ſhed the precious drops in vain? 
But ceaſe---nor further the ſad tale relate, 
Since joy once flown becomes redoubled pain 


The ſailor thus, with boſom fill'd with joy, 
Sces to his with the long-ſought haven riſe, 
While tend'reſt thoughts of home his mind employ 

And Hope already paints them ta his eyes; 


When ſudden tempeſts, with reſiſtleſs force, 
Back to the main the ſhatter'd veſſel bear, 
No more he ſtrives to guide its dang'rous courk 


But ſinks, the helpleſs victim of deſpair. 
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Hrruzs, ye {ad departed Spirits! come, 
Whoſe yielding hearts Love's barbed ſhafts have 


loy torn; , 
cave for awhile the dark and filent tomb, 


And flit around, while I my ſorrows mourn. 


oon, ſoon, alas ! like you borne down with care, 
My wearied ſoul ſhall take its willing flight— 
oon to the realms of dreary Death repair, 
And glide with you beneath the ſhade of night. 


Q . Succels, 
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Succeſs, which crowns the ardent Lover's toil, 
Serves but to make my ſorrows faſter flow, 5 
Since the kind glance, and fond aſſenting ſmile, 


Muſt for their loſs create more pungent woe, I 


O fatal triumph? with vain laurels crown'd, 


Laurels tho' chaſte, yet not from thunder frei 


4 
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How did my panting heart with tranſport bound 


Alas! unknowing that it ſoon muſt bleed, Sc 
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Shall I no more, abſorb'd in ſilent trance, 


Gaze on the charms of Delia's awful face 
Where, to the terror of Minerva's glance, 

Love's potent Queen has join'd each vinnig 

grace. 


Torn ſrom the ſeat where all my joys reſide, 
Lonely I roam in arched cloyſters drear; 
Day's tardy courſe with reſtleſs grief I chide, 

And mark each foot-ſtep with a falling tea 


$ 
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soon as ſtill Night her ſolemn veil has ſpread, 
And wearied Nature finks in balmy ſleep, 
The frighted God deſerts my loathſome bed, 
And my ſad eyes inceſſant vigils keep. 


le, 


oo or if by chance my wearied eyelids cloſe, 
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In momentary dream I graſp my fair, 
Some envious ſtart diſturbs the ſoft repoſe, 
| And the lov'd Shade retiring melts in air. 


_ Sx 


) 
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Nature, give way and let me ſink to reſt, | 

Since length of life affords but longer grief; 
mige ſpeedy, Death! and grant my poor requeſt, 5 a 
Thou Friend of Sorrow, and my ſole relief! | 


Curcs for awhile thy tranſport's rapid courſe, . 
And calmly liſten to my votive ſtrain; 

i ; | Sincere's the wiſh that flows from ſorrow's ſource, 
1 And guiltleſs Grief implores not Heav'n in van. 


Then who ſo certain of the promis'd joys? 
Thy brilliant hopes what fortune can deſeat? 
When in thy cauſe that heart its vow employs 
Where Grief has ſix d her everlaſting ſeat. 


May 


y ev'ry ſcene, which now before thy mind 
Prophetic Hope in ſplendour calls to riſe, 
life hereafter their perſettion find, | 

\nd truth for once fond fancy realize! 


er may thy bliſs its ample current ceaſe, 

is waves on waves their olitt ring race purſue? 
|| may the night be harbinger of peace, 

\nd riſing Phœbus ev'ry joy renew! 


ele are the ſweets thy happy fate ordains; 
heſe the rewards of thy ſucceſsful love: 
hile all the comfort that with me remains 


I—to wiſh others what I ne'er can prove. 


acking thought! whilſt thou, in ſoft repoſe 
On that dear boſom loſeſt ev'ry care, 


gentle hand my weeping eyes ſhall cloſe, 


No ſoothing ſmile ſhall calm my wild deſpair. 


Like 
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Like you I lov'd—like your's, the gen'rous {aj 

Return'd each ardour with as bright a flame: 
But, ah! ſad diff rence! toſs'd, the ſport of ai, 
Our joys are flown, while yours are ſtill d 


ſame. 
Yet, yet, O think not 1 from envy write! 
Pleas'd at thy fortune, I lament my own; 
And all I crave this labour to requite, 
Is both to pity what you've neither known, 


T1. 
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ON THE RECOVERY FROM AN ILLNESS, 
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| Felix ſe neſcit amari. — Luc Ax, J. Fs Ta 727. 


on rr 


1 
: folt ring gales! which thro' the temper'd air, 
Around me ſport on aromatic wing, 

hat joy to hear your wanton flight declare 


Stern Winter yielding to the birth of Spring! 


il glorious Sun! conceal'd in clouds no more, 


Whoſe op'ning rays their genial vigour dart, 


el thy warmth my ſhatter'd pow'rs reſtore, 


And aid the pulſes of my lab'ring heart. 
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| Nor owe I leſs to Thee, whoſe milder beams, 
From ſtorms ſecure, now cheer the gloon 


night, 
White Thought in its o'er my fancy ſtrea 


Inſpir'd by Silence, and thy virgin light, 


The force of Nature, in her riſing pO FE 
By all with grateful ardour 1s conteſt ; [ 
But moſt their hearts the ſoft enchantment wan 6 
Whom Pain and pale Diſeaſe have long opyt 1 
With rapture them each ſpreading branch inſii e 
Si 


Whoſe redd' ning buds the promis d leaves ei 
Their thoughts each ſhrub and gaudy How rel 
And in their life returning life they feel, 


To them the Lark, while pois'd in air ſhe flo 
Their preſent bliſs records in wildeſt ſtrains 
To them the Nightingale, in plaintive note, 
Tells the ſad ſtory of their former pains. 
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ith eager ſteps, at dawn of riſing day, 
They meet the Sun on ſome aſpiring hill, 
watch at eve the Moon's ſerener ray, 


Confus'dly trembling on ſome ſecret rill. 


ch are the joys which, ſickneſs paſt, we know, 
Joys health perpetual knows not how to taſte: | | 
fickle ſtate of happineſs below ! | 
When in poſſeſſion all our bliſs we waſte. 


tell, ye wretches! at whoſe bed, like mine, 
vickneſs hath hx'd her melancholy ſtand, 


1l the diſtreſs i It is in pain to pine, 


Nor feel the f e of Sleep 8 downy band; 


count the hours which limp on leaden feet, 
dam or in wild phrenzy their ſwift flight to loſe; 
glow in flames of liſe-exhauſting heat, 


or melt in torrents of faint, chilly, dews; 


— — — — — — — 
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Or, when at laſt the dire diſtemper flies, 
And, wearied out, we quit the loathſome bel 


With nerves unbrac'd, and languid looks to ri 


Doubtful among the living or the dead; 


To feel the pow'rs of memory impair'd, 
Our ſenſes torpid, our attention weak; 

To dread their fight who moſt our love have: 
More childiſh grown than ere ve learn d to (pc 


| f | Yet, when is man fo wretched, or ſo bleſt, 

1 That no miſchance can wound, or comfort clt 
Midſt all the languors of my panting breaſ, 
var Some gentle ſounds approach my trembling! 


3 po 


'Tis Mira's voice—a voice whoſe ſoothing po 
Might ſtill the ravings of a frantic mind; 
Or huſh the ſorrows of the mournful hour, |! 
Which ſeeks that comfort it deſpairs to fu 
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et Grandeur act the flatter'd Patron's part, 


protection give to raiſe itſelf a name, 


bed 
0 ieWreat in the treaſure of a feeling heart, 


Friend to the wretched is thy nobler fame. 


) centleſt fair one! my true thanks receive, 
Still in this heart thy kindeſt aid ſhall live; 

Ind if, as mortal, thou art doom'd to grieve, 

May ſome fond friend thy own ſoft comfort give! 


or is this all—one dearer theme remains, 
Which ſhuns the praiſes of a public lay, 
he Muſe in ſilence checks the willing ſtrains, 
And fears by words her gratitude to pay. 


or let me here forget, with thankleſs mind, 
Th' unwearied-watches of a Mother's care; 
Tho for my reſt her own repoſe reſign'd, 


And for my health forgot her own to ſpare. 


What 
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What unknown Pow'r, in ſuch a feeble ſrame, 
O'er tolls ſo long and numberleſs prevail'd? 
"Twas Love more ſtrong than Death, whoſe con 


Rant flame 


Upheld the parent, when the woman fail'd, | 


Nor ſhall thy {kill, ſagacious Webb! remain 
Without its honours in this grate ful lay; 


r ether > r= — 
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By whom the Mufe, no more the ſlave of pain, 


a as — 
mou — 


This thankful tribute holds the pow'r to pay. 
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With piercing foreſight, and with judgment ure, 
Thy art trac'd Nature thro' her various ſtriſe, 

Watch'd ev'ry ſymptom, and with apteſt cure, 
Recall'd the pow'rs of nigh exhauſted life. 


Ercat tho' my ſuff rings, greatly are they paid 
When counting o'er each kindneſs which! 
prov'd, 
I feel a friend in ev'ry tender aid; 
+ The happy know not how they are belord 
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vain may Wrong, with rudeſt Inſult join'd, 
!! WH Aſſault the gen'rous Soul with impulſe weak; 
ſhile Kindneſs ſoftens the moſt ſtedfaſt mind, 


And tears unwonted bathe the manly check: 


Cole 


ears, without whoſe relief, the wild exceſs 
Of good or evil would alike deſtroy; 

re ſtreams, which warm the chill of deep diſtreſs, 
And cool the tranſport of tyrannic joy. 


er of Lite! whoſe arm with equal pow'r, 
ind equal kindneſs, can depreſs or raiſe, 
plete the bleſſing thou haſt deign'd to ſhow'r, 


And grant increaſing worth to lengthen'd days! 


aid, 


ich ! 


rant me ſtill to truſt thy tender care! 

humble praife to uſe this added breath! 

tealth the innocence of ſickneſs wear, 

id keep thro' life the ſober thoughts of death! 


THY 


THE 
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4 


Whr? in this vale of miſery and tears, 


This world, the priſon of the captive ſoul; 
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Where Virtue moſt in Sorrow's garb appear, A 
Striving with pain to reach her diſtant goa: 
Where at each ſtep temptations croſs our wa; W 


From aims high fix'd to draw afide our eyes 
And thro' the circle of Life's little day, 


Scarce leave us pow'r to be or good or vil 


vl 
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here mingling duties blend cheir various light, 
To ſtop our veſſel in its mid career; 
nd loſt in clouds of Error's gloomy night, 
Diſtracted action knows not where to ſteer ? 


Thy, in this ſcene of tumult, ſtrife, and woe, : 
Why does the firſt, the great uncauſed Cauſe 
ill on the ſoul the noble pow'r beſtow, | 


Tolearn his precepts, and to love his laws ? | 


hy does the mind, with riſing tranſport, gaze 
On beauty riſing, by its juſt aſcent, 
rom fainteſt glimmer to its brighteſt rays, 


And fixing only find 1ts true content ? 3 


* 


hy does the heart with painful pleaſure glows 

When fair and good (unfrequent union!) join? 
hy do we pant ſtill more its charms to know, 
and proſtrate pour our ardours at its ſhrine ? | 


bY Since 
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Since Fate ſo ſeldom here permits our choice, 


When hoarſe Misfortune rears her iron voice, 


This dreary wild, which fallely life we deem, 


Still as the blaſt impetuous beats on high, 
YE is The ſhaken branches wave with horrid. roar, 


To clothe bright Fancy in the robes of Truk 


And drowns the whiſper'd wiſhes of our yout 


But let me check this wayward, plaintive {tra 

With nicer judgment life's true purpoſe ſcan 
Strike pale Confuſion thro weak Folly's tran, 
« And juſtify the ways of God to Man.” 


Is but a paſſage, where rude thorns abound, 
Where boughs entangled check Light's cheer 


beam, 


And faithleſs ſnares our baffled ſpeed conf 


Thro' which a feeble gleam ſalutes our cyc, 
| Appearing now, and now behe}d no more. 


Wi 
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'hen, lo! far diſtant, on a hill ſublime, 

A gorgeous city ſtrikes our raviſh'd fight, 
hoſe bulwarks ſcorn the ravages of Time, 
Whoſe turrets glitter with celeſtial light. 


ther, reviv'd our riſing hopes, we bend, 


Tho' loſt awhile, its image ſtill remain; 
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Nis to 2 brook, with Fele mind, I ſaie 
Beneath the branches of Jove's s hallow'd tr 

Where much 1 mus · d on Virtue's happy {tate 
And ponder'd much on Vice's miſery : 

That certain pilot to eternal light, 

This the ſure guide to realms of endleſs nigb 


Methought I felt a gentle ſlumber ſteal 
O'er all my limbs, with ſoft unheeded tread 
And with light wings my drooping eyelids fe 
Shedding his poppies o'er my drowſy head 
Then began Fancy to exert her ſway, 
And bright before the mind her forms diſplay 
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raight to my view a pleaſant vale appear'd, 
Where in the midſt an antique palace ſtood, 
maſſy pillars loftily uprear d, 
Nor cer by man was ſuch a fabric view id: 

re Conſcience, ſov'reign of the ſecret breaſt, 


jelding her wand, pronounc'd her dread beheſt. 


princely ſtate ſhe reſted on a throne, 

While here ſtood Juſtice, with impartial ſcale, 

d there bright Truth, in beaming veſture ſhone, 
Vith launce uprear'd, in poſture to aſſail; 
ore her Reaſon ſtood, whoſe ſage awards 


, vith aſſenting of Confidence, regards. 


Mm lour'd her brow, and awful was her mien, 
'hile fix'd Reſolve upon her eyelids ſate 

has of old in Cato might be ſeen, 

hen muſing on his own and country's fate: 
good to live, to die he bravely choſe, N 
| by his death ſubdued his deadly foes. 


* 


Trembling 
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Trembling I flood - hen ſudden to my mind 
Each thought, each deed, of former life appear! 
Where, as is common to frail human kind, 
Little was hop'd for, much was to be fear'g; 
At fight of which tears trickled from my eye, 
And bore their witneſs to my miſery. 


Still more and more as on her face' I gaz'd, 
My evil deeds I felt my heart oppreſs, 
And deeper thought but deeper anguiſh rais'd, 
Nor from myſelf could I receive redreſs: 
When in compaſſion of my ſad eſtate, 


Juſtice began my ſorrows to abate. 


“ Ceaſe, piteous Youth! thy errors to lament, | 
% No longer thee let ſad remembrance fright; 
Who ſee their crimes, and at the fight repeit 
« Deſerve my pardon as their lawful right: 
« Tears are'Sin's dues, which once ſincerely pi 
&« Toy fills the breaſt, and Sorrow's ſtorms are [al 
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[The ſecret off 'rings of repentant tears 

« Th' offended Deity receives the beſt; 

Thoſe ſureſt advocates of humble pray'rs, 

« Which gain by filence their deſerv'd requeſt; 


By tears the Sinner from his crimes 1s freed, 


cre Juſtice ended, and with mild aſſent, 

The ſov'reign Dame the ſentence ſage approv'd; 
ſhen from her awful throne her ſteps ſhe bent, 
And bade me follow where ſhe onward mov'd; 
Hereafter live,” ſhe cried, by Reaſon's lore ; 
Now view my pow'r, and dare offend no more.” 
ow d ſubmiſſive, when at laſt we came 

To a dark dungeon, gloomy, deep, and wide, 
which a lamp caſt forth its dying flame, 
Whoſe lurid gleams the horrors magnified; 
cre, ſtretch d on earth, ſome hapleſs wretches lay, 
m' d ne'er to ſee the ſun of cheerful day. 


In 
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And Sin's diſgrace 1s chang'd for Virtue's meed.” 
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In fullen ſilence ſome like marble ſeem'd, 
With ſtony eyeballs rooted on the ground, 
Others more fiercely-as in torture ſcream'd, 
That mortal ears might ſcarce abide the found; 
Here Terror held in griſty garb his reign, 
With ſighs, ſhrieks, groans, attendant on his tray 


Some with wild feats, and joyous outward ſhoy, 
| Seem'd bent on ſport, and frantic merriment, 
While the lank viſage, feat of ſaddeſt woe, 
Wich briny tears was all, alas! beſprent; 
Slight ſhade of mirth, midſt agony of grief. 
From which the ſoul in vain would ſeek relich. 


Here Envy, Fraud, Luſt, Avarice, and Pride, 
Murder, Ambition, Rapine, Luxury, 
With ev'ry hell-ingender'd vice beſide, 
In bonds of anguiſh ever pining he: 
Diſmay ſhrinks back from viſionary ſhades, 
And Guilt aſtounded ſtares at airy blades. 
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oon as they {pied their dread tremendous Queen, 
Torture, aghaſt, forgot her piercing cries, 

2 1 at xeſt i 4 ſtony trance Was leen,. 

And Fear had dried the treams of Sorrow's eyes; 

bort was the paule ere fercer pangs engage, 


; winds confin d with doubled fury rage. 


or now quick ruſhing from their gloomy cell, 


10, Deſpair and Hate, and keen Remorſe, appear d. 


-nt, ho with ſtern ruthleſs hand, and hideous yell, 

Wow each fad wretch the ſounding ſcourge 
uprear'd; 

0 that my limbs grew Riff with fix 'd affrigh, | 


or longer dar'd my eyes behold the light. 


rom hence we paſi'd, when der my lighten'd breaſt, 
Reviving Peace her downy | pennons ſpreat,” 

gain my eyes with cheering day were bleſt, 

And whilp' ring Zephyrs hover'd round Wy bead; 
ich ſenſe immers'd in exquiſite delight, | 
bw fel amends for all my paſt affright. 


*S Methought 
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Methought we wander'd in a garden fair, 
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Where Art and Nature might as rivals vie, 


— 


Which were ſuperior and the prize ſhould beat 


For ſweet delight, and daintieſt luxury; 
On ev'ry ſpray the birds with ruffled throats, 0 
Made the air ſound with their melodious notes, 


„Klong the lawn, the 1 mazes of a fiream, 


8 ſportive rills, and gurgling murmurs, glide 


Thro which the fiſh betray" da golden gleam, 
And pinks and roſes deck d her verdant fide 


Soft ſeat of eaſe! here no rough blaſt invades 
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To fright the bliſs of thy cnchanting ſhades. 
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Shades like to thoſe chro- which the ballow'd tide 
f Of pure Ilifus, rolls its tilyer wave, 

W here Plato, fir'd by Wiſdom's tow'ring pride, 

_ Releas' d the ſoul from, her dark narrow grae 

Then ſoaring high on winged thought ſublime, 

Spurn'd the bale earth, for heay 'n her native Clu 


Fit 
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ee here and there ſome happy ſpirits ſtray, 
With calm contentment beaming in their eyes; 
mein light mood on flutes ſymphonious play, 
ome from the lyre ſtrike ſolemn ecſtacies, 

ch as ſoft ſtealing to the inmoſt ſoul, 

ruly Paſſion bind, and Rage controul. 


mute attention ſit the liſt'ning throng, 

hile ſportive winds in liquid æther float, 

ght by the ſoothing melody of ſong, 

And ſtop their breath to hear a ſweeter note: 

ls, woods, and groves, with choral lays rebound, 


d Echo, pleas'd, prolongs th' expiring ſound. 


re Peace had fix'd her everlaſting throne, 
ind gentle Love her equal empire ſhares, 
that which makes miſtaken mortals groan, 
ut that which Virtue to its likeneſs bears: 
, ſacred ſource of everlaſting joy, 


h guide to woe, and nurſe of ſoul annoy. 


T Here 


138 | | CONSCIENCE 


Here had mine eyes in tranſport ever gaz'd, 

- Unwearied with one conſtant ſcene of joy, 

When thus her awful voice the Sov'reign rais(; 
Let not theſe ſights alone thy mind emplq 

bs But ponder alfo on that gloomy place, 


„Which late we left to woe and foul diſgrace 


& Theſe happy ſouls with Virtue's meed are ble 
While thoſe lie groaning under Vice's ſia 
& Virtue alone can lead the ſoul to reſt, 
„And Vice as certain tears the boon away: 
She ended here—when Sleep his hand withdres 
And from my waken'd eyes each phantom fen 
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SOG NN E x. 


nn 1 falſe 4 of pretended 1 
The pangs of real anguiſh I endure; Ni 
) vav ring hopes or fears my thoughts employ; 


Vain both to ham whoſe miſery is ſure; 


in on my bro ſits wall diſſembled he” 5 
While light Indiff” rence eV Cry chance defies, = 
Ice Fortune $ faireſt look muſt fail to pleaſe, 


When tyrant F ate my only wiſh denies: 


fond complaints, forbear your vain requeſt, | 
vr urge the pity of my Laura's breaſt, 

o feel for ſorrows the can ne'er allay ; 

ed on, my heart! but let the kind diſguiſe 
rad unſuſpected o'er my tongue and eyes, 
lrreiving only leſt 1 ſhould betray. 
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SONNE x. 


THO' vain the wiſhes in my breaſt that glow, 
Tho' vain, my Laura, een thy fmiles will prove, 
Let pity ſtill, tho unavailing, ſhow 
What would have been the rapture of thy love, 


1F = with the thought, I feel my boſom heave, 
. ride holds her throne triumphant in my eyes, 
While fates more mild I unrepining leave, 


And leſs-deſerving happineſs deſpiſe: 


As when, by lightning rent, ſome riſing fane 
With gorgeous ſragments ſtrews the deſart plain, 
O'er the rich heaps with ſacred awe we pals; 
Thus ſhall the world with pitying wonder view 
Fhe tow! ring height to which my wiſhes flew, 
And from the ruins judge the perfect mals. 


Ve; 


e. 


es 


an, 


——— —»— 


- 


HOE'ER delights o'er Zembla's frozen plain, 
Or Afric's heaps of burning ſand to rove, | 
hoe'er delights in ſharpeſt ſenſe of pain, 
He, and he only can find bliſs in love. 


anxious hopes, if torturing ſuſpence, 
f racking fears, which no mild art removes, 
ſullen cares to bliſs can have pretence, 


hen happieſt he who moſt ſincerely loves : 


ah! no charm of magic's ſubtleſt art, 

No gloſſing comment of weak Reaſon's guile, 
thus deceive the real aching heart, 

Ir make Afliẽtion in her fetters ſmile; 

ofad a witneſs of this truth am I, 

o cannot with her live, and muſt with without her 


die. 
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SONNET. 


WITH envious ſtroke, let Fortune ſtill cut down 
The ſweeteſt hope the fondeſt love can frame, 

Conſtant in nought but her capricious frown; 
Fortune may change, but Delia is the ſame: 
> OP A Yd 

Let Abſence, clad in darkeſt garb of woe, 
Preſs the torn heart with pangs it cannot name, 

While ſad Remembrance doubles ev'ry blow, 
Joy may be loſt, but Delia is the lame : 


Let fell Deſpair ruſh cager ſor its prize, 
And mark my boſom for its certain aim: 
Firm and unconquer'd by the dart I riſe, + 
Deſpair muſt fly, while Delia is the ſame; 
Thus, Love! thro' Fortune, Abſence, and Deſpe 
Aſſert thy pow'r, and guard a faithful pair! 
t 
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SONNE x. 


ITE hearts unchill'd by doubt or by diſmay, 


Let lovers make reluQant beauty, bow ; | 
o feign'd contempt their eager hopes delay, 
Nor the ſhort anger of an artful brow: 


n various toils the fair our tempers prove, 
In various forms exert their fickle ſway; 
hen crown the victor with-deſerved love, 
As they rule beſt who can the beſt obey. 


lus wily Proteus ev'ry pow'r eſſay d 
o daunt the ſhepherd, and his graſp evade, 


While direſt forms the ſtruggling God conceal'd; 
ll held ſecure by his relentleſs hand, 

more he ſtrove againſt the juſt demand, 
Reſum'd his ſhape, and Fate's high will reveal'd. 


v 


—— —————— 


CHECK not, my Love ! thoſe pity-moving ſighs, 
That heave inceſſant from that Angel's breaſt; 
Where Wer enchanted with its anguiſh lies, 


But dare be true, tho' truth be never bleſt. 


/ 


Dry not the torrent of thoſe pearly tears, 


Which, melting, bubble from the heart opprel. 
Such is the look ill-fated Virtue wears, 


Then dare be true, tho truth be never bleſt. 


Divided ſorrow loſes half its ſmart, 
View then in me its ſterneft pow'r confeſt; 
Nay, pour thy griefs entire upon my heart, 
Which ſtill is true, tho! truth be never bleſt; 
Thus, Phcenix-like; we brave deſpotic Fate, 
And from our ruin'd joys a new- born bliſs create 


FI 
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VHILE with fix'd eyes entranc'd I yet can gaze, 
While yet can claſp thee to this panting breaſt, 
hile Abſence yet its fatal ſtroke delays, 


O hear thy parting Lover's laſt requeſt ! 


et do but aſk at this dread hour to know 
The thrilling rapture of ene mutual kiſs ; 


hen proudly arm'd againſt approaching woe, 
My thoughts ſhall triumph in paſt ſcenes of bliſs: 


nus, while extended on his bed of death, 
te ſick man draws his laſt ſhort gaſp of breath, 
i; And hoping, fearing, nor yet lives, nor dies, 
on his lips the ſacred ſign he feels, 

cate ech agonizing pang the bleſſing heals, 


and calm, reſign'd, the ſoul contented flies. 


— 
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TOO long, my heart, haſt thou with wanton change, 
Rov'd thro' the mazes of inconſtant Love; 
Like Summer's fleeting clouds, no longer range, 


But ſtrive the joys of ſteady truth to prove. 


No more ſhall light Indifference betray 
My hopes, my wiſhes, with her careleſs ſmile, 
Pride ſhall reſign her flatt'ring, ſelfiſh ſway, 


And Art no more weak, willing Faith beguile. 


The ſparkling beam that on the water plays, 
| No longer darts around its fickle rays, 

When Zephyr folds his ſportive wings to reſt; 
Thus, Truth, do thou my wand'ring thoughts collect, 
That Love's unruffled ſplendour may reflect 
My Laura's image perfect in my breaſt. 
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SONNET, 


TO AN EMINENT PREACHER, 


NG was I wont, by youthful pride miſled, 
ur'd by the tinſel of weak human art, 
raiſe the labours of the learned head, 


nd ſcorn the breathings of the pious heart : 


ne, I ſaw, was conquer'd, and conſefſs 
e pow'r, great Teacher! of thy voice divine; 
nore I ſtrive thy merits to ſuppreſs, 


tune my voice to humble praiſe of thine: 


when of old the tuneful Prophet-train, - 

i God's high hill deſcended on the plain, 

ty Saul's proud heart a ſacred tremor ran; 
ech d he pauſe, with admiration fir d; 
i'd at laſt with what he long admir'd, 


kiz'd a harp, and was another man. 


( 9) 


SONNET, 
TO A LADY, WHO WEPT AT A TRAGEDY, 


Oh / Women! Women! did you really know 
The ſource from which your beſt allurements ft 


No longer would you truſt the di'mond's glar, 


But grace your beauties with a pearly tear. 


let 


Nat 


Dreſs may attra& the Gazer's wanton eyes, 
Who makes your charms expos'd his lawleſs pt 


But when the tear in ſilence trickles down, 


We lee your heart, and conquer'd yield our o 


Pow'rful in tears, upon the deſert coaſt, 
Thus Ariadne mourn'd her Theſeus loſt; 


When Bacchus felt unknown emotions riſe, 


Love mix'd with awe, and pity with ſurprize: 
Uſe then, ye Fair! the pow'rs which Natur: 
And lordly Man ſhall bow your willing 0 


WI 


© an] 


SONNET, 


10 TWO YOUNG LADIES, WITH GRAY'S POEMS. 


0 youth fit ſmiling in your cheeks and eyes, 


Vith infant Love, unconſcious of his reign ; 
Beauty now alone might claim the prize, 
or aſk the Muſe's aid to bind the chain; 


led by him, thro' Wiſdom's thoughtful ſhades, 


hades dear to him, who ſang their praiſe ſo well, 
en Time the luſtre of your bloom invades, 


1 worth more noble ſhall your minds excel : 


us early trees, the favourites of Spring, 

ir branches round with wild luxuriance fling, 
While op' ning bloſſoms ſcent the paſſing air; 
humbly pliant to ſome ſkilful guide, 

th ripen'd fruits ſwell Autumn' s plenteous tide, 
\nd amply pay the * tender care. 


: ( 152 


SONNE , 
TO A LADY, 


— 


LET low Sufpicion, with half-clofing eye, 
And mean Diſtruſt, to virtuous hearts unkno 
Thro' others breaſt; with hope malignant pry, 

To find thoſe faults ſhe feels within her own; 


While gen'rous Candour to ſome kindred mind, 
Her thought reveals, within herſelf ſecure. 
And feels the ſympathetic joy refin'd, 
By correſponding beams reflected pure: 


O ſacred bond which Taſte and, Truth adore, 
Thy rapid pow'r Time's languid pace diſcai 
Nor ſhuns a ſtranger, if to worth ally d: 

The Naiads thus their ſtreams united pour, 

From diſtant urns, and grace the fertile plain 
With added ſplendour and augmqted id: 
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SONNE T. 


vob! whom loſt too early, known too. late, 
kno quit oppreſt with complicated grief! 
is my heart, by doubly way ward. F ate, 


Joom'd not too ſeel, or feel without relief! 


enſeleſs filence paſs the languid hours, 

hen Fortune gave thee to my tranſient view, 
r muſt the Muſe, while thus her ſtrain ſhe pours, 
Vith her firſt, homage blend her laſt adieu: 


oer the ſtreams, along whoſe verdant ſides 
Nature bloſſoms, unimpaſſion'd glides 

be ſullen Swan, nor ſwells vocal throat; 
Death, with threat'ning dart now brandiſh'd high, 
als the beauties to his cloſing ee, 

hen ſtrikes the blow, and ſtop ta 2xpiring rs 
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Then raiſe the ſong, and let the notes bemoan | 


SOM NM TL, 


TO A LADY WHO REFUSED TO WRITE VERsS?s, 


„The Muſe ſpeaks. 


* 9 
* 
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SHALL impious e feet, impell. d by fordid gain, 
Burſt thro the confines of © our eee bovw'rs! 


FP EE CI. 1 


Graſp at a wreath of our ſclefted flow rs! 


T3: 9's 


— 


And ſha Maria from the tune ful Nine 
Reluctant tüm with diffident difmay 5 
Forbid our” chaplets on her bro to ſhine, 


Nor lend her voice to grace our feſtive lay? 


wx 


. . VE 3 _ Ie, , 
Siſters! it muſt be fo :—in plaintive tone, 


The flatt'ring hope which difappointed flies: 
Thus, while in fond regret theſe accents lov, 
Our juſtice, not aur gratitude, ſhall thow. 
| To her thoſe honours ſhe to us denies. 
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SONNET, 


TO AN EMINENT PREACRER« 


ILE Folly's blaſt, and Vice's rapid tide, 


F >. 


erwhelm the feeble, and the firm moleſt, 


firm aabus'd by F. olly into pride, 


he weak by Vice with ſervile ear oppreſs d; 3 


Dad 
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b ſteady ſtep thou tread'ſt the ſhoals of life, 7 
alm, while around the deaf ning tempeſt roars, 
d at thy voice, our paſſions ceaſe their ſtrife, 


ide prays in fear, and fear in hope adores 11 


, when the Saviour, by compaſſion mov'd, 

iat the ſtubborn waves ſaw thofe he lov'd © © + 

Luleleſs toil their fuinting ſtrength employ 3 
Sea confeſt the footſteps of its'God, 

le o'er its ſurge with unwet ſeet he trod, 

ade known his voice, and turn'd their ſear to joy. 


ies; 


W. 
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TO A LADY IN A QUAKER'S DRESS, 


TIR'D wv ith the dazzling glare, the raſh diſplay, 
j Which Beauty ſuffers from the pride of Art, 
I I ſelt no joy from Faſhion's gaudy Tay, 

| My ſenſe diſguſted and unmov'd my heart; 


SS — 


CI 


00! 


When to my ſight a female form Ward 
Where decent Nature holds her ſimple reign 


Once more the pow'r of Beauty I rever'd, 


And my heart owns its long remitted chain: 


Thus, when the gariſh Sun, with noontide beam 

Darts o'er the re oppreſlive gleam, 

In languid ſilence the faint Shepherd lies; 

But when at eve the ſolemn Queen of Night 
| Sheds o'er the groves her mitigated light, 


Again the valley to his pipe replies. 1 


HILE F ancy's POW rs the vulgar herd deny, 


lay, Or ſolemn ſages the ſoft magic blame, 


Tt, 3 raiſing phantoms vain to Reaſon's eye, 


Or painting bliſs beyond our mortal frame; 
It; 


both deſpiſing, with aſſiduous care, 
A form unſeen from Fame and Friendſhip drew, 
{ found, when Time diſclos' d the real Fair, 


he glowing picture was no more than true; 


219N, 


ivy ſtatue thus Pygmalion view'd, 

anſpos'd each gem, each flow'ry wreathe renew'd, 
nd felt each added grace new charms impart; 

|| granting what his ſilent wiſh deſir'd, 

nus the maſs with vital warmth inſpir'd, 
"hen Truth confirm'd the fancied work of Art. 


SON N H T. 
N TO A LADY CARESSING HER CHILDREN. 


—— — 


SEE, where around the lovely Parent cling 

be ſmiling infants, her ſincereſt bliſs, 
While om their lips, more ſweet'than breath of Sprin 

She prints the ſoftneſs of a Mother's kiſs; 


A kiſs for which luxurious Wealth its fore, 
And titled Grandeur all its glitt ring toys, 
Wich vain allurement at her feet would pour, 
While infant Innocence the boon enjoys: 


Thus, while 17604 the bleſt Redeemer's knee 
The children preſs'd, wich meek attempt to pleaſe 
Their ſoothing fondnefs he with pleaſure ey ch 
Then thus addrefbd his aged wond'ring train 
« Be ye like thefe, Heavn's bliſsful realms to gain 
Since fouls like theſe atöne with me reſide. 
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SONNE T. 
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HILE Coxcombs, flung by diſappointed pride, 
With Fal ſehood's boaſt their juſt defeat conceal, 
ſhallow hearts, 0 'erflow' d by Folly 8 tide, Y | 


r. 


Favours untold, unenvied, cannot feel; 


faithful heart its thoughts on bliſs employs, | 
Too great for pride or envy to improve; | 

ace to myſelf T trembling tell my Joys, Jsd off r 
Tilbd with th exalted a avarice of Love:: 


us ample rivers in whoſe uſeleſs tide 

] potent virtues of fair health reſide, 

With idle pomp invite the Sun's gay beam; 
bile in the covert of ſome lonely ſhade 

e ſtream, rich fraught with Nature's friendly aid, 
nſeen, unſought-for, rolls its ſecret ſtream." 
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a0 
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5 enn 


THINK not, tho' ſilence hath my tongue conſul 1 
That worth like yours could unadmir'd remain 
Where wit and beauty blend their charms to bind 


N 
The heart and Judgement! in one willing chain; 

, W 

Yet, while around you, inſolent and loud, nc 


The gaudy tribes of Diſſipation throng, 
The baſhſul Muſe retiring ſhuns the crowd, Ind 
Nor dares to warble forth her decent ſong: 


| $\ 

Thus, while the mid-day Sun diſplays his fre, Nick 
The flutt ring triflers of the feather'd choir ind 
1 


Their frantic raptures chaunt in wanton Jays; 
But when ſtill Ev' ning ſpreads her ſoothing glei rie 
The Night's ſweet Bird ſalutes the parting bel 
And calms her grief with notes of humble] 


EN in the Weſt the Sun conceals his ray, 


nl 
gain 
bind 


1ain' 


he Nymph in plaintive note the loſs deplores ; 
cn from the Eaſt the dawn proclaims the day, 
n cheerful ſong the Swain the light adores ; 


- 
| 
4+ 


when at noon the tranquil radiance beams, 
Ind Nature glows with perſeft blefſings crown n'd, 
r both their boſoms bliſs ſecurely ſtreams, | 

nd looks of thanks ſupply th' impertett found : 
5 while paſt hours now cloſe their tedious race, 
ch kept Roſalba from my fond embrace, 

nd future promiſe yields to preſent joy ; 

Muſe contrafts her late-expanded wing, 

rief or hope forbears alike to ſing, 
Fhile ſpeechleſs raptures all her pow'rs employ. 
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S ONE T T O. 


INFERMA ed egra in ſulli molli piumi, 
Priva e moto e voci {i giacèa, 


L'amabil Clori, e il bel vigor perdèa, 


Mentri che'l Morbo gli anni ſuoi conſume; 


Indarno ſempre d'Epidauro il Nume 
Tutto il poter dell' arte, a lei Porgea, 
Alla Natura al fin, poſſente Dea, 


Cedendo il mal, a' gli occhi torna il lumi. 


Coſt il Ruſcello, che d' al Gelo avvento, 
Frena i volubil Corſo e al Pie 8. indura, 

Perdendo i fior, ond e'ra avanti ciento; 3 
Di Primavera ſotto I alma cura; 

Preſto fi godi del vitale Iſtiento; 
Si poco Arte val, tanto N atura. 


PREST with ſickneſs, to her couch confin'd, 

eſt of ſpeech and motion, Chloris lay, 
le ruthleſs Fate her youthful years conſign'd 
o fell Diſeaſe an unreſiſting prey: 


an the God of Epidaurus ſought 

ach aid his art of healing could afford, 
gentle N ature, ſov'rergn-Goddeſs, brought 
er unexpected help, and health reſtor'd : 


brook thus fetter'd by the Winter's froſt, 
ppling courſe, with ev'ry flow'r, has loſt, 

ule human {kill can no relief impart : 

When the Spring returns with genial beam, 
Llow'ret blows beſide the murm'ring ſtream ; 


 lirong is Nature, and ſo weak is Art! 


„ 


, \ 


SONNE T, 


ON THE DEATH OF LORD ROBERT MANNERsS, 


BEHOLD ! where Conqueſt, with aſpiring gals N 
Salutes again our long negledted ſhore; Fr 


Ie 


No more ſhall fleets combin'd inſulting fail, 


Your ſingle force, ye Britons! doubt no mor” 


Ah! boaſt too haſty! triumph incomplete, 
One ſpot appears upon our Sun of Fame— 

The Yet'ran's praiſes earth and air repeat, 
Our ſighs abſorb a younger Hero's name: 

He ſought—he bled !—Low ſinks the lamp of l 

While Valour ſtill holds unremitted ſtrife, | 
And Death his banner ſlowly, faintly, rears; 

Britannia joins the Brother in his woe, 

Sees in the Son the Father's ſpirit glow, 

And bathes the dear- bought laurel with her tc 


* 


UR times from Summer's heat to Winter's cold, 
From icy floods, as oft to ſultry plains, 
e ſplendid ruler of the year has roll'd 6 


n circling orb his car with varied reins; 


eviry courſe how oft Man's changeful race, 
From hope to fear, from fear to hope, has ſtray'd, 
arch of bliſs reſum'd the wearied chace, 
Condemn'd to graſp, and loſe the fleeting ſhades 


ile 1 ſecure from Diſappointment's rage, 
ee from Suſpicion, which more ſure than age 
Conſumes, or chills the boſom of Deſire ; 


id in Roſalba's truth each doubt ſuppreſt, 


Sz 


nd in her love each expettation bleſt, 


and joys in both which lays like theſe inſpire. 


— — K . 
: CC — — 
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SONNE T, 


ON THE UGOLINO, PAINTED BY SIR J. REYNOLDy, 
OFT had the Father, in Grief's frantic rage, 


Rent the white honours from his rev'rend head, 


fa 


As oft eſſay'd his ſorrows to aſſuage, 
While o'er his Sons a flood of tears he ſhed: 


But here, while Agony's increaſing weight 
Controuls Affliction in each outward ſhow, 
Behold him petrified by ſavage Fate, 


Montionleſs fit a monument of woe 


Thus, when the winds of Winter urge their courſe 
No more confin'd within its flow'ry ſides, 
The heaving river ſwells in troubled tides; 

But when the bitter blaſt, with keener force, 

Acrofs the ſtream an icy letter throws, 


The harden'd wave is fix'd in dead repolc. 
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SONNET. 


favour'd Sons of Painting's mimic art! 
hoſe hands in ſubtile lines expreſſive tracc. 
hriſing paſſion of the human breaſt, 


rdeck with choſen beauties Nature's face; 


cho now tread the bleſt Elyſian plain, 

here Claude's rich fancy is in truth ſurvey'd, 
round the ſpirits of th' immortal train, 

ido beholds his own rich thought diſplay'd; 


d, and while Fame's loudeſt trump proclaims - 
ery poliſh'd realm your {acred names, 8 
nes which no time can equal or deſtroy; 

le unfeign'd, uncultivated lays, 

nptuous efforts of admiring praiſe, 

pt the tribute of a grateful joy. 

+; 


| | SONNET, 


f ro A LADY, INVITING HER TO. BE AT TUE Mtg 
= {j/. AT CAMBRIDGE. | 


| SWEET is the voice of Muſic, while it ſwells 
The ſound of rapture to attentive ears; 
As ſweet the voice of Friendſhip, while it tells 


How warm the wiſhes, yet how great the ſears; 


Leſt, while the ſtrains around us ſweetly float, 
While in our boſoms expeRtation glows, 

Maria ſhould not hear the dulcet note, 

| Nor taſte thoſe ſweeter Joys which Fricndlu 


knows : 


Crown then thoſe wiſhes, drive theſe fears away; 
To Cam's now feſtive banks thy charms conver, Il. 
Or ſound⸗s, tho” ſweet, their ſweeteſt pow'r will l 
| Charms without which, by diſappointment crolt, 


Friendſhip and Harmony lament as loſt Out 


The grace which beſt accompanics the Mule. 
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SONNE x. 


MUSE 


is WK fordid ſearch of periſhable gain, 
Or to perplex in labyrinths of law, 
veil the weakneſs of Machaon's train, 


Or gloomy clouds o'er ſacred beams to draw, 


t Proſe prevail :—the human mind to raiſe. 
o Virtue's health, and Truth's divine abode, 
win the wreathe of everlaſting praiſe, 


10{l 
Net Poeſy deſcribe the radiant road: 


us . domeſtic, in igpoble ſtate, 

Il to the ground adhere i in humble gait, | 
Or to ſome lowly ſhrub confine their flight; 
ule the pois'd Lark, to ſeek the dawn of day 8 
ounts, or to gaze upon che parting ray, | 
Then ſoars, abſorb'd in floods of liquid light. 


2 


e. 


LET rigid Reafon, with uſurping ſway, 
Aſſign to Proſe ſevere the learned crown, 
Tear from the Muſe's brow her wreathe of bay, 


And blaſt the mea ſur'd labours with a frown; 


Still ſhall the Bard, from Nature and from Art, 
Oeer lines gf leſs reſtraint her conqueſt ſpread 
With ſureſt charm enchunt the glowing heart, 


And n convince the cool, — head: 


Thus, while the voice no o govern'd temper knovs, 
If thro' the trumpet's filver tube it flows, 
With added ſtrength, it gives a ſweeter ſound; 
The {ſtreams thus ruthing thro' the rocks compre 
More limpid glide than when, in languid reſt, 
Their ſtagnant waters Rain the marſhy ground 


4 
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S-;O-+N.- N- E T, 


ON 


E RECOVERY OF A LADY FROM A VIOLENT ILLNESS: 


NC had'ſt thou, torn in Agonizing firife, - 
truggled with labours of increaſing pain, 
ng from the means to lengthen fev'riſh life, 


, 5 
zorne fiercer pangs thy ſafety to regain ; 


hen in the conteſt between: life and death, 
| Dileaſe at laſt by timely aid ſubdu'd, 

a 
= * permitted the return of breath, 


ind ceaſing pangs the vital lamp 1 d: 


5 while with fury tempeſts rend the air, 

le lightnings dim the ſight with lurid glare, 
nd thunders roll in deaf” ning peals around, 
r d by the ſtorm, returns the light of day, 

l while the Sun reſumes his cheering ray, 
Nature and Life with added j joy are : CLOWN d. | 
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SONNET, 
10 A FRIEND. 


VAIN is the culture of attentive Art, 

The pomp. of Learning, arrogant and vain, 
If Nature will not her free gift impart, - 

To love the Muſe, and court her genuine ſtrain 


| Loſt the chill effort of ignoble toil, 
Intent on gain, tö damp her ſoaring wing, 
Commerce ſhall failto choke the fertile ſoil, 
Whence flow'rs ariſe to deck the field of Spi 


Then, tho unlearn'd i in academie ſkill, 

Tho' plung' din cares, the common mind which fl 
Deſpair not thou to fan thy native fire; 
The ſteed untaught in graceful ſport can bound, 

The poppy, mid th autumnal harveſt found, 
Can to thy reſt poetic dreams inſpire. | 
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dy A LOVELY CHILD, NOT SIX YEARS OF AGE. 
)W wave your flippant wings, ye futile race, 


0 hc reign of Innocence and fmiling truth; 


; frown moroſe, and ſpeak in ſolemn tone, 


ume a wiſdom which is not yout own, 
prin nd teach in precept where i in deeds you fail a 
old, where years of earlieſt Spring impart | 

b beeteſt flow'r, an uncorrupied heart; 


ind if an carthly voice is not believ 'd, | 


nd, end to diftates of a Word divine, 


rho flutter mid the noon of Summer's youth, 
rmng the ſounds of Nature's ſimpleſt grace, Bie 


e Sages! creeping thro' Time's wintry vale, 


0 thus declares — This youngelt | train is mine, 


And ſuch in Hd n alone will be receiv d.“ nk 
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On two young Ladies, who applied the word “ Dear” in a Letter N 
Gentleman, whoſe age was more than twice their own, 


— 


WAS I deceiv'd—or did the title “ Dear” 
Its ſilver ray turn forth upon my ſight ? 
Did Echo waft the ſound, whoſe charm can cheer 
The heart of age with long diſus'd delight? 


I did not err:—the Siſters twain in truth 
The ray to me convey'd, the ſound addreſt; 

They who, exulting in the bloom of youth, 
M ore ripen'd merit nobly have confeſt: 


Thus, tho' the Nymphs, from ev'ry flow'r that blo 
In Spring or Summer, violet or role, 

Collect the chaplet for their floating hair; 
Yet on Jove's oak, whoſe Autumn baffles Time, 
Suſpend a wreathe, 1 in honour of its prime, 

And grace its knotted arms is with grateful care. 
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SONNEN 


tter U 


AT tho' unequal years may intervene, 
equal worth and talents grace the ſcene; _ - 
cer Myrch which no years can from the heart remove, 


ents which Time knows only to improve: 


it tho' a frown may on the brow appear, 

en Doubt miſtakes the thought and word ſincere ; 
n ſhall that frowning cloud withdraw its ſhade, 
brighter {miles in ſunſhine be diſplay'd : 


at tho' the wiſh be ſtifled, or confeſt, 

ope and Fear alternate rule the breaſt ; 
while on Truth Juſt Confidence attends, . 
alba and Horatio ſill are friends. 


blo 


me,; 


may ſuch concord never know decay, 
Truſt and Truth ſtill ſhed their mingled ray! 


IE. 
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THE GLOVES OF ENDYMION. 


WAS it a dream 7 was it real bliſs, - 
When, while ſoft ſleep upon my eyelids weight 
I felt the doubtful preſſure of a kiſs, | 
And own'd the tribute which by fleep is paid? 


It was no dream—the bliſs was dearly true 
Which thro' my veins in thrilling rapture gloi 
I felt the preſfure, Gp'd th' ambroſial dew, 
And paid che tribute which from * I ow'd: 


On Latmos "My ehm flumb'ring lay, 
When Cynthia, gliding on her filver ray, 

Her lips to his in tender ſtealth applied; 
The joy by him unnotic'd, not unknown, 
By vows augmented gratefully was ſhown, 
Nor by the Goddeſs was the theft denied. 


( 377 


| * | : 
\ LADY, WITH AN ALMANAex FOR THE YEAR 1800, 
9 — 


Wis the year, and new its courſe ſhall hold, 
er choiceſt bleſſings while fair Friendſhip ſheds, 
paſs in ſilence ſullen as the old, 


hen Pride and Anger rear'd their Hydra heads; 


oh l 


nore the Poet ſhall ſuppreſs his lay, 
ut pleas'd ſhall each diſtinguiſh'd merit on, 
th ſhall her beam without a veil diſplay, 


d Amarantha mount again her throne ; 


„ when the Winter reigns with tyrant. pow'r, 
gather d clouds with threat'ning aſpett lour, 
( rivers feel the chilling chains of froſt; 
hen the Summer bids the flow'rs to bloom, 
i ſtreams their murmurs thro! the vale reſume, 
e frowns of Nature in her ſmiles are loſt. 

a 


* 
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SONETT O. 


SN, 1A PIU DEGNAs 


* 
1 Wh.” w# 


DONNA! ch' ignota à me, ſe non da Fama, 
La di cui tromba in ogni ſuon d'onore, 
Gl: abitator di queſte Selve chiama 
Ad ammirar' in te l'alto valore; 


Perdona a lui che rifpettoſo bramã 
Svelarti delle lodi il chiuſo ardore, 
Ch' ognun che mai ti parla, o t'odi egli ama 
Le tui virtũ ſe di ſentir le ha un core J 


Ippolito coſi fra i lieti prati, 
Cogliendo 1 nuovi fior di primavera, 
Adorava di Cintia il puro lume; 
Cogli innĩ ſacri con gli voti grati, 
A lei s'inchina, in umilta ſincera 
D' un alma fida, a'l non veduto nume. 
179086. . 
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Dy! to me, unleſs by Fame, unknown, 
Whoſe trump, uplifted to reſound thy praiſe, 
Is from theſe learned ſhades, in loftieſt tone, 


is voice each inmate to thy worth to raiſe; 


don the pride of this ignoble lay, 
Vhich thus preſumes its ardour to diſcloſe, 
en each who hears thee muſt his homage pay, 


{ Virtue's grace within his boſom glows: 


s culbd Hippolytus, from ev'ry field, 
h flow'r the Spring's reviving beauties yield, 
The wreathe then offer'd on Diana's ſhrine, 


th holy hymns, pronounc'd in humble fear, 


ut from his fight conceal'd her form divine. 
4 
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forth the pray'r ſhe not diſdain'd to hear, 
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She purs, tho' harmleſs now appear her pavs, 


_ 


WITH face in ſmiles, and now in frowns array} 
Smiles as uncertain as her frowns are ſure, 
By pride, or by caprice, the miſtreſs ſway'd, 
No gives the wound, and now applies the cf 


With conſtant ardour of ingenuous truth, 
With wiſh unalter'd to be pleas'd, or pleale, 

The friend, companion of confiding youth, 
Or ſhares the joy, or ſeeks the grief t appeak 


Thus Selima, tho' now in feign'd applauſe 


Preſerves her ſelfiſh purpoſe {till in view; 

While Fido, watchful of his Maſter's eye, 

With ev'ry thought attentive to comply, 
Delighted ſtrives his pleaſure to purſue. 


SONNE T, 


Dn the Death of two Ladies, one fifteen, the 1 ninety- four 
years of age. 


HEN Death his dart with cruel triumph rears; 
And ſtrikes the viktim in life's early bloom, 
ppe's fading proſpett calls forth all our tears, 

and loud laments proclaim Philippa s doom; 


twhen thrice Saturn's year has roll'd its courſe, 
ad lengthen'd days have been by virtue crown d, 


1 
* 


e dry the ſtream of ſorrow at the ſource, 
\nd check for Jennings g1 grief s ungrateful ſound : 


edle 


th ruin thus, when blaſts the bark aſſail, 

ole untried canvals courts the flatt'ring gale, 
No pauſe, no limit, our affliction knows; 
when, o'er many a wave, from diſtant ſhores, 
brings to harbour its expeRed ſtores, 

de hail the tidings of the ſaſe repoſe. 


LIFE is a warfare, where mid pride and fear, 
Contending paſſions agitate the heart; 

Now Rage at random throws his haſty ſpear, 
And naw Suſpicion aims her ſecret dart; 


Calm mid the tumult of theſe wild alarms, 

Truth rears the bulwark of her ſtedfaſt ſhield; 

Huſh'd in © moment is the din of arms, 
And Peace in triumph reaſſerts the field; 


The water thus, when in the vaſe inclos'd, 
With hand unſteady to the light expos'd, 
Scatters around in broken. gleams the rays, 
Till by repoſe the balance it reſumes, 
Then while the ſurſace the fix'd beam illumes, 
The Sun in pexicgt form its orb diſplays. 
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SONNET, 


0 2 Lady, who declined ſinging i in private, after me had fang on 
- © S Sage. 


E fair Valentia, in melodious ſong, 
er tones expreffive on the ſtage diſplays, 
avs admiration from the public throng, 
\nd pleas'd accepts the gen'ral voice of praiſe; 


tif with nicer care, and nearer teſt, 
he private judgment would her talents nn 
: doubts the merit of her art confeſt, 


\nd bluſhing fears her excellence to ſhow : 


us, when the. plant with feeling pow'rs endud, 
pands its foliage, which at diſtance view'd, | 
be Zephyrs only fan with fav'ring gales; 
Ihe too curious gazer ſhould apply 51-7 Süd DR 
land too near, the tender leaves to try, 
sbcauty, ſhrinking from the touch, it veils. 
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SONNE x. 


{The Scene is near the gate of a caſtled monaſtery. Over they 
is a ſhield and lance, with a banner, on which is the folloxy 
inſcription ;—) 


O Taov ! whom Fortune, thro! Life s vale of tea 
Shall to the turrets of this manſion bring, 
Whate' er thy ſex, thy Ration, or thy years, 
Let this ſbrill bugle thro' the confines ring; 


The gates ſhall open, with their maſſive bars, 
And food. be minjſter'd by hands unſeen; 
!cep ſhall attend 10, lull terreſtrial jars, 
And dreams celeſtial wave their wings ſerene. 


Enter, and fear not. I, like thee, have known 
The figh to breathe, to curb th' 1ndignant growy 
A friend to virtue, and to vice a foe; 
Here have I learn'd with patience to endure 
Thoſe ills which friendly Death alone can cuty 
And Pity's pang to feel for human woe. 


ON 


NSATION, Senſe, and Sentiment, impart. 
je1r Various pow'rs to body, mind, and heart: 
ternal motion from ſenfation ſprings, 
yritation prompts the vital ſtrings; 


iſe more exalted the Volition moves, 

judgment cenſures, or as choice approves; 
d while the ſentiment aſſociate flows, 

e. e ned the ſecret tears of mutual woes: 
eyptian Sages, as their lore they trace, 

us rear the pyramid on matter's baſe; 
neans adapted to ſuperior ends, 

due proportion the vaſt pile aſcends, 

|thro' the clouds, in point ſublime, its height 
Ping pierces,. and eludes the ſight. 

Bb 


( «8% 


SONNET, 


TO ROSALBA. 


BY Nature led, with long experience fraught, 
To worth and beauty I my homage pay, 

| Where talents ſhine, by time and culture taught, 

| Or artleſs charms their youthful beam diſplay 


To honour faithful, I for glory ſought, 
And oft have borne the ouiltleſs prize away, 
But ſtill the trophies to Rofalba brought, 
Where truth and love maintain unrival'd ſva 


Thus, thro” the ich thro! the field of ſpring, 
In ſearch of ſweets, tho' with inconſtant wing, 
From flow'r to flow'r the bee delights to roam 
One fix'd deſign her varied toils purſue, 
And, conſcious where the tribute moſt is due, 
She bears the tribute to the favour'd home. 


Vy 
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SONNET, 
TWO BY CARDS, AGAINST TWO BY HONOURS, | 


FPS — 


ſquadrons you on verdant plain of whiſt, 
Where rival banners ſkill wich fortune waves, 
ter with many-colour'd Kings the lift, 


And flow'ry Queens, commanding willing Knaves 


neath each Ace ſupreme the troops advance, 


Some deck'd in di'monds, ſome. diſdaining art, 


93 


ield leafy clubs, ſome point the ſword or launce 


And ſome truſt only their intrepid heart: 
EC 

lengthen'd files, determin'd bands appear, 

heck d on a ſudden in their bold career, 

By ſome low vaſlal of a choſen hoſt ; 

or ſmiling Queen, nor frowning King he ſpares 

hus ſtrength i is foil'd by unexpected ſnares, | 
And Wiles and Honours reign with equal boa. 
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SONNE x, 


O TWO LADIES MUCH RESEMBLING EACH OTHiy, 


TWO female forms, with ſiſter-graces, ſtrike 
At diff rent times, apart, my wond'ring eyes, 
In feature, ſhape, complexion, voice, alike, 


Each claims for talents an unrivall'd prize; 


To each, unconſcious of miſtake, I bend; 

On both, with undiſtinguiſh'd homage, gaze; 

Their charms united with their minds I blend, 
And give to equal merit equal praiſe 66 


Thus from the parent: ſtem two roſes grow, 
With hues congenial, both luxuriant glow, | 
With kindred fragrance each Aurora greets; 
To both the bee diretts its wandering flight, 
Unknown the change, but known the ſame deli) 


And draws from error undiminiſh'd ſweets. 
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APOLOGY. 


—ů—— 


ON A LADY'S BIRTH-DAY. 


w ſhall the Muſe, who boaſts her deareſt art, 

erſe which ſprings ſpontaneous from the heart, 

cleſs of wealth or fame, who ſeeks alone 

m one fair female hand a myrtle crown; 

bo, rich with Merit's unaffected praiſe, 

th gaudy fiction ne'er debas'd her lays; 5 

x tread a path, where fawning F latt'ry ſhow'rs, 

h undiſcerning hand, her faded flow'rs? 

Ice birth-day Bards compoſe their yearly ſong, 

p praiſe on praiſe, regardleſs right or wrong; 

Ih ſenſeleſs ardour contradittions join, 

ud Sun, Moon, Stars, in one o'erlabour'd line; 
| Some 


Some thanks, indeed, their weak endeavour ci 
Who fink their gwn, o raiſe afiother's fame, 


Praiſe is a perfume, which from gentle ww 2 
Reviving ſweets of joy and health exhales; 


And IP * ve own the fecrer influence. 


( 


292 


Of all the labours which conifer the bays, . 


* 


None is ſo nice, ſo difficult as praiſe. 

True worth alone the Jofty Nen ſhould hear, 
And the moſt worthy 2 the en ſevere: 
Pleas'd with Gin Wks conſcious en 


” A +2 


Look down diſdainful, ak an = = 
On Flatt'ry's | falfchood, and Detrattion's | 


In lighteſt folds the Tubtile vapors glide, 
And unperceiv'd difperſe on ev'ry ſice; 
A ſoothing languor ſteals upon the ſenſe, 


* 18 


Such is the rain in -wbich * Arte bons 
Nat vainly high, nor yet unjuſtly.low;- + 
No choſen name ſome partial paſſion prove, 
But virtue, felf-adorn'd, the rapture move: 


F 
"= * 


SYLV As 


hus diſplay'd, let anxious Juſtice fear 
write fair ſhould miſs her image here; 
d ſhall ſhe feel in that triumphant cauſe, a [| 
ecret thrillings of her own applauſe. | 
all the bluſh be ſpar'd; nor Envy blame 
ſhews the merit, but conceals the name. 

here the conſcious Muſe the taſk muſt yield, | 
ex'd with choice in ſuch a fertile field; | | 
viſhes boundleſs, as with pow'rs confin'd, = 
ars but dares not truſt th inviting wind; 

& out the path in which the bark ſhould 9040 

rinks aſtoniſh'd from the ſwelling ar.” 
ne'd how faint an homage words impart, * * | | 
ecks her hand, and ſhows not all the heart: 
ond Remembrance i in her favour plead, 
from the paſt what i is, what ſhall luccced; 
nluſfcient, the poetic crown, | "I. hs 
Jens uch h praiſe i'd filence beſt i is s ſhown. 
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In idle triumph proud, ſhall only claim 


Too truly proud to aſk or to receive 


Seek not too cloſely to engage 

A Bird, unleſs you have a cage 
That's ſtrong enough to hold it faff, 
As long as love and life ſhall laſt. 


We 


ſ 


IF rank, or riches, (undeſerved fate 
Of fools grown wealthy, or of knaves grovny 


The right to kindle Love's impartial flame, 
Where ſhall the gentle God implore reliet, 
Or move compaſſion to his unjuſt grief? | 
Love, which firſt born above the vaulted ſkies, 
Still here on earth towards his likeneſs flies; 
Seeks in himſelf the faireſt forms to find, 
And found, enjoy them in ſome kindred mind 


From outward gloſs, What inward worth ſhoull 


SYLVA. 195 


hom Deſert abandon'd brighter ſhines, 

Folly loaded with the wealth of mines; 

hom neglected Truth more tranſport brings, 
Falſehood flatter'd with the ſmile of Kings. 


jo long, alas! thro' Life's precarious ſtate, 
world hath groan' d beneath mad Fortune $ 
weight: 

Patriot driv n to exile and diſgrace, | 

Dunce rewarded with the Scholar' $ place! 
ur neglected, Innocence diſtreſt, 

Bad exalted, and the Good depreſt. 


let not Love this wrong, this inſult know, 


Wit 6 


to himſelf alone his honours owe ; 

o falſe maxims his true worth abate, 

bred with Virtue, let him ſcape her fate! 
ince, ye Fair! wichin your conq'ring eyes, 
gentle God's ſupreme dominion lies 

as you ſmile, a ſmile his forehead wears, 

5 you frown, he pays the frown with tears— 
O'er 
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O'er your deciſion let pure Truth prevail, 
And ſhame proud man, whoſe hand hath ben 
_Callmle:” — 4 

So ſhall the Juſt your better judgment blel, 
And Virtue _ wear a Woman's dreſs! 


Truſting to > this, my att I ſtill purſue— 


ume and Fate I brave, and all but you. 


Still ſhall my mind to worth its cares engage, 
Still mall che birds ſweet notes my grief alſua 
Tho' Fate deny, or Fortune ope the cage. 
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bent 128113 64h 
STANZAS 


ON SECRECY IN LOVE: 


HAT virtue is to make men truly great, : 
alour in battle, wiſdom in debate, 5 b 
That ſtrongeſt means to beſt intentions prove, 


All, and ſtill more, is ſecrecy in love. 


What joy to read the language of an eye! 
[0 watch the breathing of a ſecret figh! 
ike beings ſuperior, of the herd unknown, 


And 'midft unnumber'd multitudes alone. 


elf. potent Love rejects, with ſtern diſdain, 
ounſel as needleſs, and all help as vain; 

nited efforts blaſt the rip'ning joy, 

\5 tender webs the hands which touch deſtroy. 


Beauty ! 
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Beauty! thou tempter of the coldeſt breaft! 
Where can thy magic charms inactive reſt ? 
Who ſloweſt ſpeak the ſooneſt are believ'd, 
Who lateſt truſt, ſhall lateſt be deceiv'd. 


Yet ſtill beware, to ſacred Friendſhip uſt, 


But for awhile the weighty charge delay, 


And Friendſhip” $ loſs in love redoubled pay. 
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\  STANZAS 
ON MUTUAL CONSTANCE. 


WP ARS 


ET dauntleſs courage in the boſom glow, 

Vhich pants for glory from the vanquiſh'd foe; 

et Wiſdom's dictates, with Perſuaſion, guide > i 
he tongue which ſeeks in council to preſide; HK 
n love, that blifs which crowns our life below ö 
rom mutual conſtancy can only flow. 


ime, whoſe fell ſeythe, with unrelenting ſway, 
veeps, like a flood, mortality away, 

or once controul'd, ſhall top his havoc rude, 
heck his dread arm, and own himſelf ſubdu d, 
Vhile from the ruin which around him lies, 
right, everlaſting, pure, thy flame ſhall riſe. 


——— 
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Ob! ſtate thrice happy ! when each glowing breal 
| With truſt unſhaken is alike poſſeſt; 


When no one action ſeeks to be conceal'd, 
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And no one thought ariſes unreveal'd; 

Two ſep'rate boſoms but one ſoul employ, 

And all is truth, love, harmony, and joy. 
Füull in herſelf, true Conſtancy remains 

Firm on her baſis, and all force diſdains ; 

Fortune in vain her hate, her favour tries, 

Her ſmile ſhe courts not, and her frown defies; 

Borne; like the eagle, thro' the depth'of air, 

The grov'ling world ſhe deems beneath her care. 


Abſence in vain would all its clouds unite 
To ſtem the torrent of her rapid flight; 

At ber command, Imagination rears 

Her magic wand, and each lov'd form appears: 
Delights like theſe no foreign pow'r deſtroys, 
Herſelf ſhe makes them, and herſelf enjoys. 


SYLV &. 


d in her purpoſe, by no paſſion ſway'd, 5 


ruffling ſtorms th' eternal calm invade: 

$, when the ſoul, releas'd from earthly clay, 
ends to realms of everlaſting day, 
pd in the arms of Peace, ſecure it liess, 


r baffled ſinks, and Hope contented flies, 
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AN EPITAPH. 


IN vain would Death, each tender pray'r denied, 
Mow down the flow'r of beauty in its pride; 
Still does it flouriſh thro' unfading years, 
Fann'd by our ſighs, and water'd by our tears, 
The fond rememb'rance of the juſt and good 
Here keeps the lovely image unſubdu'd; 
And Hope, by Faith triumphant o'er the tomb, 
Enjoys the ſubſtance in new worlds to come. 


On the Poems of Darwin. 
SEE Darwin's Muſe, in flight unbounded reach 
Whatever Art can poliſh, Science teach; 
The pow'rs of Earth, Air, Water, Fire, diſplay, 
And Flora's tribes in fancied forms pourtray; 


The ſwelling ſculpture of Lucretius join 
To Claudian's tints, in each high-finiſh'd line: 


In vain let Fraud its lips half filent move, 


Or hint at errors which it cannot prove; 


3 


Ac 


— ñ— — ꝓ—?E er re 
— — * 


SYLVA. 203 


Wcuſe of Atheiſm the pious Bard, 
ho One ſupreme has conſtantly declar'd, _ 
d giv' n, on Nature's and on Reaſon's plan, 


ory to God, and liberty to Man. 41 ws 2 


E PIT AP H 


' ——_ 7 * 2 b, * 
E Dutch Pug, who was s ſhot after being bitten a by a mad a Dog. ; 


faithful Giles claim, deſerved, 1 7 acolA 
o the mean ſervant no high titles raiſe - N {91 
deeds of gratitude our hearts can move. 
0 all their merit be the grateful love— -. 110 a 10 
t human pride for once be ſtrictly juſt, 4 
d, tho" poor Pug's, tread lightly. o er his an. 
ameleſs he liv'd, and died before his time, 
e hapleſs victim of another's, crime. 
5 not, ye men! Pug's fate with bay v vier, 
: dread a ſtroke as ſwift, but moe your due, 


ho, led by choice, in paths of miſchief run, 
lire for worſe than what be died to ſhun. 
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: LINES 


Written after reading Serjeant' 8 Poem of the ec Maxz, v 
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SPIRITS of Fail! ny Water 1 4 pol 
8 e Gnomes! ye Nymphe! ye Sylphs! and Salk 


manders! 

Ve, who on murky vans, b 54 N defil d, 
From | central c caves aſcend ! and ye, whoſe len, 
Along the vallies gliding, from'your urns 
Diſpenſe to miortals'the return of health, 
Nor give not aid prophetic ! ve Wh fly 

On glitt'ring pennons thre? the ſiglitleſd ait, 
Imbibing rays of genial ardour! xe 
Who"tnidth" apparent blaze of circling flame 
Take up your dwdling; and exulting live 
Where forms lefs ſubtile are artroy!—anca 
Propitious to'the Bard, whoſe fArains unfold" 


| Your vandus nnen We pow rs Per 
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Ix PRAISE or 


THOMAS SUTTON, 


Founder of the Ciarter- Honsſgauu. 
: 
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Muſe I aſl to 'fing 4 in ſeigned Sie att 25 
mn true reſpect inſpires the trueſt praiſe: 1 
I cteful heart my Willing pen mall move 
raiſe that bounty which myſelf I prove; 
while to Sutts s name his ſons combine 
unding praiſe, 1 dare to whiſper mine. 
lp dealt of W the Sur has ſhone, 
| lelul commerce was good Sutton known; ; 
ence and Fortune deign'd for 6tice't to meet, 
lay their blended treafures at his feet. "SITE e 
t was his wealth, but greater lin his mind, 5 


eth moſt gen'rous, as im life moſt kind: 


Wong 


aning all the worldly paths to kame, 


34 43 


choſe by charity to raile his name. 
Within 


eng >_< : — > 


- 
A. 
P 2 : 1 
WR 43 ————————̃ ⁰ L + ooh eter 4 
— — 7 FR — — 1 — - — — - — - 
— — ow” " — — — 


Still may our merits ſtrive to reach his worth, 
d June Aon. 4 | irthl 
Surpaſs'd alone by Hum vba gave them bir 


SYLVA. 


Within thefe walls the tender minds of youth 
Are gently train'd to ſcience and to truth; 
Each care prevented, and each want [upplicd, 
Good Sutton gives what Fortune had denied, 
Nor youth alone here finds a ſafe retreat, 
But Time's old Pilgrims reſt their weary feet; 
Free from the tempeſts of tumultuous life, 
Here Want and Sorrow end their cruel ſtriſe; 
Plenty and Eaſe all former toils repay, 
Serene their eve, tho ſtormy was their day; 
Their ſole employ, now free ſrom F ortune's r% 
To praiſe their Sutton, and to ſerve his God, 
Look, gracious, Heay'n! ; with eyes prop 
| down, Nen heads 1,74 
And bleſs thy. ane 5 pts * like ine * 
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VERSES 


zocken by a young Scholar to his Friends, at a Meeting on 
| Chriſtmas, | 


antient Rome, tho' Pride throughout the year 

d uncontroul'd its inſolent career, 

> happy month her wiſe forefathers gave, 

en Truth, ſupported by an injur'd Slave, 

'd ſpeak aloud, and make the trembling Lord 
h horror feel a dagger in each word: | 


hat month returns; and while, with conſtant 
REG : 
1 Slander ſtalks thro' this more daring age, | 
Truth in ſofter tone her accents raiſe, 

| claim the freedom, not to blame, but praiſe. 
will ſuperior worth with ſcorn refuſe 
imperfect efforts of a fearful Muſe, 

feel, with conſcious joy, the grateful truth, - 
ept her homage, and forgive her youth. 


* 
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New to the world, to books alone confind, 
In them each feature of the human mind, 
Each nobler virtue, and each ſofter grace, 
As Poets deck the ſcene, entranc'd I trace: 
But while I read, ſome ſecret pow'r I feel, 


Whoſe warm emotions to my breaſt reveal, 


That Fancy's fiction may in life be true, 
And Hope direas its ardent glance to you: 
An ample field, where flow'rs luxuriant blow, 
To form a wreathe for each ſelected brow; 
Where Friendſhip's bands at this bleſt hour unix 
Whatever wins the heart, or charms the ſight— 
Whatever love or admiration draws, 


Commands reſpect, or dignifies applauſe. 


But here the Muſe contracts her feeble wing, 
Nor dares aſpire ſuch lofty themes to fing; 
Forbears the radiance of each work to praiſe, 

But owns the ſplendour of the mingled blaze. 


Th 


Jus 'till the priſm, by Newton's {kill ſupreme, 
lay'd the texture of the ſolar beam, / 

well'd all the treaſures which unite 

cave the web of complicated light, 

kind, content to feel the cheering day, 

eſt the bleſſing of the hlended ray, 

while each ſep'rate hue lay unexplor' d, 

d th' effect, the Cauſe ſublime ador'd. 


Init 


87 


Tk 
E e VERSES 


On the Viſit paid to the Univerſity of Cambridge by the Chanel 


My beating heart confirms my feeble ſight, 
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the Duke of Newcaſtle. 


O'ER ſome wild W alte, or unſrequented ſhore, 


Where louring tempe ſts howl, and billows roar 


Still roam the ſlaves, w boſe hearts of ſenſeleſs fy 


The gen'rous glow of gratitude diſown. 


Virtue, which freely ſtrives our good to raiſe, 


With juſtice claims the free return of praiſe. 


Then ſeck, my Muſe ! to whom that praiſe is di 


Lo! Holles rites to my dazzled view; 


And Reaſon tells me that the choice is right. 


Hail! Holles, hail ! our ruler, father, friend; 
Whoſe bountcous hand each good has deign'dto 


Which, both combin'd to ſuccour feeble man, 


Strength can perform, or active virtue plan. 
Fraught with ſuch bleſſings from a hand like th 
Advancing Science muſt with glory ſhine. 


SYLVA. 41 


r have thy ſons, O Holles! (but excuſe 

e gen rous boaſtings of an honeſt Muſe,) 

ray d themſelves unworthy of thy care, 

tain'd by ſhameful ſloth the bliſs they ſhare. 
re great Caratlacus, tho' bound in chains, 

| unſubdu'd his dauntleſs ſoul retains: 

ne ſoft Elfrida graceful mourning bows, . 4, 
ule lift'ning angels bear to Heav'n her vows. 

5 hark! I hear the ſounding Cambrian ſtring 
ouncing Vengeance on a ruthleſs king. | 
re, with flow ſteps, the fair, the good, the brave, 
borne (now nothing) to the ſilent grave. 

le are thy glories, Holles! theſe ſhall ſtand 
mal records of thy great command: | 

ee proteRed, in each Muſe's praiſe, 

loaded altar ſhall with incenſe blaze. 


or are the tuneful Nine alone rever'd, 

Eſculapius, lo! a fane uprear'd: 

e dounteous Nature o'er the fertile fields 

i healing plant in rich profuſion yields. 
1 O Phyſic, 
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O Phyſic, godlike art! whoſe pitying pow'r 
To wretched man prolongs Life's wiſh'd- for hou, 
When future ages ſhall reſound thy fame, 
Wich gratcſul love, then think on Walker's nan 


But now, my Muſe, reſume thy fav'rite them 
Great Holles comes! and ſtraight, with ſudden ol 
Ihe grateful joy in ev'ry face appears, 
And ſmooths the wrinkles of long: rolling year: 
Thus when a Father, doom'd by Fate to roam 
Thro' diſtant climes, at laſt regains his home, 


Around him preſs, with tranſport's flying pace 
His faithſul conſort, and his infant race; 
To each by turns his bleſſing he beſtows, 
And wrapt in joy, forgets all former wocs, 


6:1. 5-76; 
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how, 


ON THE DEATH OF A FAVOURITE DOG. 
Nam | 


ICI: 


LIKE to all is Death's impartial blow, 

or heeds the lofty, nor o'erlooks the low: · 
ire the tool of pow'r, the ſlave of ſtate, 

ith Dogs, Cats, Sparrows, mult reſign to fate. 


In vain the wanton Warbler ſwell'd his throat, 
o vin the Tyrant's ear with ſprightly note; 
round his urn the fun'ral wreathe was plac'd, 
evall'd by Leſbia, by Catullus grac'd. 


With mien demure, tho' Selima intent 
unn'd each gay ſport, on meditation bent, 


et, hapleſs victim of her raſh deſign, || 
e lives alone in Gray's immortal line. = 


A 


ERY 


0 WEED. wars — — 22 — 
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Peace to their ſhades! and midſt th' Elyſian boy 
Where now they paſs their unmoleſted hours, 


Link'd in the bonds of ſympathetic love, 
Chloe! with them may'ſt thou be doom'd to rot 


What, tho' no flutt'ring wiles, no mimic {train 
Thou knew'ſt to practice, ſhort applauſe to gain; 
Yet Truth' 8 unfeign' d careſſes were thy on, 
More fondly. favour] by As more truly known: 
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What, * by headſtrong pride ne'er led ata 
Thy gocile talents own'd a guiding ſway, 
Yet thine were virtues never taught by art, 


Deſire to pleaſe, and gratitude of heart. 


* 
11111 $* 
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In wonh FI hr, tho' hack by Fame, 
Envy not then thy Tivals happier name; „ 
And while they triumph in their, rich reward, 
Lament thou only thy N . 
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To Philip Honeywood, Jun. 


nis COMPLETING THE SEVENTH YEAR OF HIS AGE.. - 


DEAR Phil! on theſe returning days 
The cuſtom is, for Bards with praiſe 
* To load each ſtrain'd, affected line, 
And ſtrive by flattery to ſhine; 
Dilgracing thus the praiſe they give, 
Thinking we ean ſuch traſh receive; 

And making each good wiſh belied, 

By ſowing feeds of hurtful pride: 

But I, with-no ſuch wicked art 

Wilh ſtain my pen, or taint your heart. 
| Inſtead of giving preſent pratfe, - 
Precept ſhall teach you how to raiſe 

A plan, by which in future years, 

With joy ol conſcious worth, your ears 


May 


SYLVA. 


| ij}. May hear the panegyric ſtrain 

| | | Which other bards may write for gain; 

| So ſhall, with unexpected end, 

| You really be what they pretend, 
Who, thinking to deceive your youth, 
Unknovingly ſhall ſpeak the truth. 


Fortune, tis true, on you, my child, 
Before your birth has kindly ſmil'd, 
And half the ills mankind which waſte 
It ne'er will be your lot to taſte. 

Yet think how much the world will aſk 
From one with ſuch an eaſy taſk ; 

What ſhame to loſe a proffer'd crown, 
When half the race your birth has run; 
How great the crime to go aftray, 
Unforc'd to ſwerve from Virtue's way- 
Want is the caule of half the ill 

With which the world the wretched fill; 
Steep is th' aſcent to Virtue's ſeat 
When want retards our willing feet: 


SYLVA., 


is ſole excuſe, you ne'er can plead, 
hom ill cannot ſeduce, for need ; 
wealth without a middle place, 


uit lead to honour, or diſgrace. 


Such be your plan, if fortune till 

ith proſp'rous breeze your ſail ſhall fill, 
t think, how many are the things, 

hich ruin e'en the wealth of Kings; 
Dearth ! with unrelenting hand, 

py ſtalk o'er all your uſeleſs land: 
atiate War, with furious haſte, 

ay lay your promis'd harveſt waſte : 

ur manſions may beſtrew the ground, 
Fire conſum'd, by Water drown'd : 

ch ills from Man, or Heav'n above, 

ch mortal may be doom'd to prove: 

ink then, from theſe while yet you're free, 
look on other's miſery | 

Ih pity'ing eye, and pleas'd impart 

e riches of your purle and heart; 


rfflf © Think 
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Gives more than you on him beſtow'; 


A cloud Oercaſt her preſent ray!) 


svIVA. 
, 
| 
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Think help your wealth's moſt noble e 
And deem each wretched man your fri 


Who by the means of doing good, 


* 


So ſhould the world's tumultuous firife 
Exchange for you the chance of liſe, 
Rememb'ring that you once was kind, 


In each good heart, a friend you'll find 


On others, yet not all, rely, 
But to yourſelf for ſuccour fly: 
And as example far exceeds. 
The wiſeſt lefſon, wiſdom needs 
Abroad, for no faint copy, roam, 
Bleſt with reality at home, 


/ 


While Fortune ſmiles, (and never n 


Before your fix'd attentive eye, 
Set Madre's watchful charity : 
Learn the ſoft art from her to read 


Before it ſpeaks another's necd 1 
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5 thinks a gift but half conſerr d, 
the petition firſt be heard; 
ho careful of her friends alone, | 


their content ſtill finds her own, 


But if adverſity be ſent, 


try how firm your heart 1s bent 


virtue's plan; with gen'rous joy, 

t Padre's ſtrength your thoughts employ ; 
| danger learn from him, to brave ; | 
ink glorious deeds alone can ſave 
om death, which ſhocks the coward's eyes, | 
ad follows faſter, as he flies; 

d if a doubt ſurpriſe your youth, 
unk on his wounds, and know it, truth. = 


Irhus have I ſhown, from flatt'ry free, 1 
er what you are, but are to be; = 
cle paths purſue, and as each year | 
turns with heav'ns revolving ſphere, 

0 no vain bard your glory raiſe, 

© poor will bleſs, the good will praiſe : 


The 
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The bleſſings which your hands beſtoy, 


Back to your breaſt again ſhall flow; 
The ſleep which wretched eye-lids fee] 
By your relief, o'er your's ſhall ſteal; 
True joy ſhall on your ſteps await, 
Belov'd tho' rich, eſteem'd tho great, 
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AN ECLOGUE. 


YOUNG Shepherd! POE why f ſince the chearful dawn 
With day's firſt beams has ſtreak'd the glowing ky, 
In ev'ry grove, on ev'ry hill, and lawn, 


Unwonted ſcenes of pleaſure meet my eye! * 


- * 
: * 


Beneath each oak, with flow'ry chaplets boos | 
The ſwains at reſt, their ſprightly carols ſing, 
While to the ſlender pipe's enliv'ning ſound 


The village maidens form the ſportive ring. 


Great tho' our mirth, yet greater is the cauſe : 
Our lowly cots Menalcas deigns to grace, 
Menalcas whence our land its bleſſing draws, 


The friend and guardian of our feeble race. 


Let ſordid av'rice toll for uſeleſs gain, 
Ambition graſp at what itſelf deſtroys; 

Whoe'er his boundleſs favour ſhall obtain, 
Each ſep'rate good in one combin'd enjoys. 


Slow 
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{Slow wand'ring Stream! along whoſe flow'ry ſide, 


The willing Swains their turfy altars raiſe, 


As thro' the meads thy chryſtal waters glide, 


Ft In gurgling murmurs great Menalcas praiſe; 


\ 


[And thou, gay Zephyr! the lov'd child of Spring, 


N —— 
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Waving thy painted pinions o'er the ſpray, 
WW hilſt to his praiſe the grateful ſhepherds ſing, 
Bear on thy wings, and in thy breath, the lay! 


Es. 


1 

1! ] 
ro theſe calm ſeats of undiſturbed reſt, i 
From gaudy Courts our bounteous Patron flies | 
To ſhare their joys, whom He himſelf has bleſt, ( 

And taſte that Peace, which He himſelf foppli 7 

1 B 

g Wl j | No longer, then, in wonder gaze around ( 


At ſcenes of joy, which love and duty claim, | 
But haſten, where the merry carols found, 
And join the praiſes of Menalcas name. 


ow” 
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ON THE DEATH OF THE 


Rev. STEPHEN WHISSON. 


THE Stream hath fail'd but long the tide had 
rolld 

In ample current, and thro' fields of fame 

Diſplay'd the riches of the fertile ſource ; 

Along the banks had many a youthful mule 

With elder ſcience wander'd, while the palm 

Of manly virtue, that in age ſtill blooms, 

, There fix d its root, and ſpread its branches wide; 
Beneath whoſe lofty ſhade each humbler plant 
Ot ſocial worth with milder beauty grew : 


The ftream hath fail'd, but Faith's uplifted eye 
till ſees it flow thro' realms of brighter daß; 
Where Spirits immortal gather now the flow'rs 
Of amaranth, that deck the ſacred ſides, 
While 
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| il While near the footſtool of the Jaſper throne 
| | | Where fits th* Almighty ONE, its waters glide 


| [Beneath the beams of uncreated licht. 


Here then, ye youths! who tread with recent ſtey 
heſe academic groves, here place your wreaths: 
e, on whole hopes the chearing morn of life 
Diſtils its dew-drops, here attentive pauſe, 

nd while you venerate ſuch Virtue pour 


| Your vows to Heav' n, that thus your life may floy; 


[1 And ye, who long have dwelt within theſe ſhade 
1.01 ve, who beſt know, and deepeſt mourn the loſs 
| | FW hich falls upon the ev'niug of your days, | 


[1 if E ſhall you wth ſa your trueſt praiſe. 

= ne dying needs no Eulogy from man 

| | | | Tograce Life's glorious conteſt, who in Heav'n 
| | Now reaps the harveſt of unfading Bliſs, 

l '| { Whoſe ſeeds unſparing he on Earth had ſown. 
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' TO THE MEMORY OT 


GENERAL RUFANE. 
le 


Proud! ye Rich! ye Pow'rful! and ye Brave! 
ſolemn Pomp ſurround this: hallow'd Grave, 

ere lies Rufane, whoſe life, whoſe deathleſs name, 
lov; Nied virtues crown, with rival F ame. 


ade, ns heart unmov'd in danger's doubtful field, 


ls ſupplant pity knew alone to yield; 
ourage free from raſhneſs, bold not blind, 
ich ſaw death's arm, nor from the Rroke declin'd.. 
d: nt alike to conquer or to ſave, 
country's toes he quell'd, his own forgave. Ki 
F luty call'd, he drew a nation's ſword,, : 
7 


rov'd the cauſe, the dire effect er ""& 10 
while ſtern Conqueſt rear d her creſt ON high, 
s for the vanquiſh'd fill'd the Vidtor's eye. 
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His pow'r impartial, and to none ſevere, 
To willing truſt transform'd reluctant fear, 
A pow'r from Pride, from Tyranny, remov'd, 
Obey'd as ſtrictly as ſincerely lov'd. 

With riches bleſt, their nobleſt end he found, 
And dealt with richer hands his wealth around ; 
A wealth, the juſt reward of years of toil, 
Unſtain'd with private Tears, or public Spoil: 
Rais'd by his Gifts, the Wretched ceas'd to gros, 
Thank d gracious Heav'n, and bleſt the Friend u 

known ; 
Whoſe watchful care had 1 their wants conceal 
And cer the tale was told their Wounds had hell 


By all rever'd, he ſhun'd the voice of Praiſe 
Pleas'd with the ſecret tribute Conſcience pays; 
Nor Flatt ry dar d, with. bold intruſive ſtrain 
The ſilent zeal of Gratitude profane. 


2 
* 
IF 
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I But break that filence, and with ardent mind 
Piqplay his worth by long reſpe& confin'd; 

dive him, now dead, embalm'd with many a tear, 
W hat praiſe: which living he refus'd to hear, 


— 
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* FRAGMENT." : ck E! 
hat Joy! to 1 A at ae certain baum, | 
Tho Space and Time oppoſe their envious bars,) 
ih thoughts encounter and ſoft wiſhes join! 

o rile in Fancy, (Fancy built on Truth) 

ill dull Reality in ſhades be loſt, 5 eg] 
nd the bright Form we thought on fill its place! 

o hear a ſigh in murmurs hov'ring round us, 

Ind gaze on ſights not ſeen by common eyes, 

r ſeen, not comprehended, or enjoy d! 
Contemplation, | without Body's aid, 

Man's frail frame to uſe an Angel's pow'r, 

nd chain d to "_— foretaſte the joys of Heav'n! 


'Y INES. 
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ON H DEATH or 4 FAVORITE: SPANIEL; 


is 4 


— 


'TIS but a Dog ſo ſpeaks th! unfgeling heart, 
Which dead to all emotions, or alive 
To thoſe one which center in itſeli, 
Knows not that animating gl of hey, oil 
Which from 4 Flower," Bird, dikates the brealt| 
Of moſe! hom Natüre im hel various works 
Draws with a pleds'd attention; While in al! 
They own the hlefflngs of indulgent Hecavn: 
Twas but a Dog ut with the fondeſt care 
His maſter cdiexiſli·d him; and found the means," 
Ev'n in that humble Raee, ts ſhow the warmth 
That fill'd his Boſom; whileg by due degrees, 
| A ſcending in the ſcale of Love; he ſhow'd 40 
His favours on the Dog, in diſtant type 
Of chat reſpect, which he, with truth unchang d, 


* 
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| khemes ſuperiof has fo long difptay'a. 1 
vere his Favollts 18h; hate-er tlie eye 
eſul could ſhow, while Hd upon the face, | 
ble ſmiles gave birth 46'alt his little Jos, 
le frown could check his rude _ | e 
Fido ſhew'd unweariel, till the Nou 

in ſickneſs chilt'd the vital pow 1850 "0 KL 
ted, in their orbs, thole languilf eyes, 1391 
ch 15 were türn-d, kin looking for relief” 10 
pplicating agony, ts Kit? 0991001 10H of 
d ſavy th? ap SI ing beste bi out e 
wt his Pity, Were he COM Ot 40. 

if he Seba, e fils SAVER 

active for that happineſs which flies 

re tile mente of approdchitig IN; - N. b 
ard this paſſing! Sorrow, Witlt — OGrierxf 
| abt have! felt, hat Fate dec feed at al 9 
burſt the Bakas'8p ſome more t tender tie. 
hence ye glb6ty thoughts, and men themes 
hier ſorrows be again putſubd! . 
| forrows, as may gently ſooth, not pierce” | 


The 
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The feeling heart; and prove, how well attun 
Are all its ſtrings to Pity, and the Touch 
Of humbleſt work, altho! it boaſt a name 
Not more exalted than my hapleſs Fid. 
He, to the laſt, was gentle, but the care 
His maſter ſhow'd diſdain'd the narrow bout 
Of Life's ſhort energy F 'orbear! I cried, 
Ye greedy Tribes, of Gain, nor te touch the Jpolk 
Ot him, whom oft my f fav ring band! has Arokl 
To whom ſo often has my chearing voice 
Addreſt it's Accents, as FL wanton play. 
He has purſued i my ſteps. 'F 9 orbear! 1. * 
Ye hands profane, nor violate his ſhade. 


„in fois dlocigqued 18 0 
And you, ye Nymphs! oho in your * 
Wait on your father Thames, . while, o'er bis I 
The buſy fleets, of Commerce ply, their ſails; 
Receive the much. loyd Fav'rite z loaſe de d 
Which draws him headlong to your dark abodt 
And by thoſe petrifying pow'rs conceal'd 


In your moſt ſeeret cells, known to the Mult 
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und ſe piercing eye pervades beyond the bounds 
iloſophic ſearch ;—convert the maſs 
riſhable-matter, while the form 

zins unchang'd ; then place the faithful guard 


Fe the entrance of your Grots, and ſay: 


or Fid ! thy maſter lov'd thee, and thy death 


Love permitted not to paſs ungrac'd 
rok( ſome memorial verſe ; here then remain, 


as we daily watch the rolling Tides 
rr great Sire, one figh of pity (till 
d, beave our wat'ry Boſoms, the reward 
y attachment, of thy maſter's fondneſs, 
le tuneful tribute to thy mem'ry gives 
Life, he could not on thyſelf beſtow. 


ls; 
e Wel — ＋ 
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Written by the order of Mrs. .. 


A Sroxkrivx ſtrain I once eſſay'd 

And prompted by a whim, diſplay'd 
The praiſe of Mag, whoſe chatt'ring thront 
I rais'd above the W-o0d-lark's note; 
Decking her thus, in Flatt'ry's tone, 
With each perfection not her own. 
Since Poets ſhine in F iction moſt, 

Mag's ſeigned praiſe perhaps may boaſt 
Some tranſient worth, to raiſe a ſmile, 
Or uſeleſs moment to beguile; 
But now a different Taſk demands 
In loftier lays, with abler hands 
The trembling Muſe to ſtrike the Lyre, 
Which Truth and Friendſhip both inſpire 
While Ito P s ear impart 
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for ſuch was her ſupreme decree, 

To truſt the weighty charge to ME, 
I could indeed with eaſe deſcribe 

The jargon of the courtly tribe, 

| Where ev'ry word, in common ſhar'd, 
Is fraught with ſhows of high regard, 
And meaning nothing, while I write, : 
roat Affect the ton, and be polite; 

But where would be that graceful air, 


Which baffles ev'ry ſtudied care, 

Which ſeems negletted, while it gains 
The willing mind to wears it's chains? 
Where would be found that truth ſincere 
From pride and female envy clear, 
Where we at once in He trace 


\ dignity in ev'ry grace? 


Yet could I hope my thought to raiſe 
To ſuch tranſcendent heights of praiſe, 
Where ſhould I find expreſſive {kill 
A P's poliſh'd ear to fill? 


re, 


1h On 
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On whom, by Nature bleſt with fenſe, 
Art has conferr'd new excellence; 

A judgment form'd her pen to guide, 
And hence ynerring to decide 

On worth of others, higheſt ſhown 


When moſt approaching to her own, 


And could her candour ſtill excuſe 
The imperfett efforts of the mule, 
Connubial Juno ſtill I dread, ET” | 
In vengeance burſting o'er my head, 
Should I degrade, in-languid lays, 


n's praiſe: 


He, on whom by Faith well tried, 
The Goddeſs long has built her pride; 
. 

A flow'ry chaplet, and combines 


n, for whom ſhe now entwines 


Each magic ſpell, of ſov'reign pow'r 
On Hymen trueſt bliſs to ſhow'r ; | 
Each charm, to lull his fondeſt cares, 


Which Venus in her ceſtus wears. 
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At themes like theſe, my ſhivering ſail 
Contracts its boſom, fears the 'gale, 
Which calls my bark, but calls in vain, 
To tempt the dangers of the main: 

Like Icarus, in thought I ſoar, 

while I indignant ſpurn the ſhore, 

But timely mindful of his fate, 

[ cloſe my wings, and ere too late, 

My muſe reſigns the daring claim, 


And gives no ſea her hapleſs name. 


iſe; 


ed, 
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The Tragic Scale, 
| OR, DEGREES OF 
SERIOUS*tLOWV Ef. 


PLACE 


r. HERE firſt we feel the tumult of Sur pris 
2. We ſtrive to ſpeak, and Speech 1mperfet di 
g. Abaſh'd, we ſcarce ſupport our trembling fn 
4. And veil with Friendſhip Love's more ſubtilelaf 
5. Now modeſt worth retires in groundleſs Fx 
6. But Hope ſteps forth, the drooping heart tock 
7. Each ſoft emotion Sympathy returns, 

8. And all the breaſt Enthufiaftic burns; 

9. When, huſh !- Poſſeſſion claſps its ſecret pi 
O. And My/”ry ſhuts detraction's hundred es 


11. But ſoon Regret ſheds unavailing tears; 
13. And while Remorſe her ſcourge prophetic ra 
14. Deſpair, impatient, ſtrikes the fatal blow, 


14. And Death concludes the. varied ſcene of t 


Degrees. 1. Surprize. 2. Silence. 3. Baſhfulneſs. 4. Fel 
5. Fear, 6. Hope, 7. Sympathy. 8. Enthuſiaſm. 9. Polſeſſiul 
Myſtery. 11. Regret, 12, Remorſe. 13. Deſpair, 14. Death. 
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The Comic Scale, 


: | | 
b OR DEGREES OF - | 


IDLE GALLAN TRY. 


— 2 


WITH Curious glance, here firſt we take our aim: 
And quick Conf: z/s the 1 uperficial flame; 
. Bold in the chace, we preſs without delay, 


12 
| Un 
10 fra | | | 
e And vows, and oaths, with Laviſh tongue diſplay z - 
5 Fea 
to cit 


L Ill-founded claims Pre/umption now inſpires, 
And the breaſt burns with unreſerv'd Defires; 
. A ſelfiſh fondnefs our Attachment ſways, 

. And Flattry pours it's overwhelming praiſe ; 
. At laſt Fajoyment ſhort-liv'd tranſport brings, 


et pil 

| oi And thankleſs Vanity its triumph ſings; 
But ſoon exceſs Diſguſting languor breeds, 

. And cold Inſenſibility ſucceeds; 

„ While Reſignation calmly quits the place, 


. And bids Oblivion wipe out evry trace. 


3 
1c real 
W, 


of t 


= I, Curioſity. 2. Confeſſion. 3. „ 4. Probe 
Prelumption. 6. Deſires. 7. Attachment. 8. Flattery. 9. Enjoy- 


nt, 10. Diſcovery, Nee 12. Inſenſibility. 13. Reſignation. 
Oblivion, 


offeſſvn 
Death. 


PRIVATE 
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PRIVATE PROLOGUE 


TO 
BON-TON. 


IHE viſeſt man, 1 need not mention who, 1 


— — * 


In days of yore declar'd, there's nothing new 
Under the ſun ; the doctrine ſound I hold, ; 


But names and forms are new, tho” things be old; 
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And ev'ry whim, that ſports beneath the moon, 
 New-dreſt by faſhion, now is call'd Bon-Ton. 


Galen once march'd, important, grave, and by 
In pomp of ſables, and in ſhade. of wig; 
With puny ſword, thro' hole of pocket brought, 
And cane to chin applied, portending thought; 
Now, ſo Bon-Ton decides, behold him ſtare, | 
Wich ſwitch in hand, and ſword en militaire; 
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3 Hong ſmart queue, or ſmarter bag array d, 
obe funereal typifies his trade; 

a jenny, ſmiling at the courtly ſhow, 

es, Ma'am! I took the doctor for a beau.— 


n blended curl of nature and of art, 


> barriſter now acts his various part; 


x club, which peeps between the ties behind, 
otes his tongue to either fide inclin'd. 


t not oer phyſic and o'er law alone 
Ton preſides; to that imperial throne 
e ſmirking deacon diſtant homage Pays, 
Thines i in faſhion's mitigated blaze; 1 
ſorc d compliance to ſome biſhop's will 
wears no ruffles, but he wears a frill ; 

red indeed, or green, he dares diſplay, 

vears ſtrip'd waiſtcoats, and a frock of grey, 
Or is Bon-Ton to outward forms confin'd,. 


rules deſpotic o'er the inmoſt mind; 
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In ſympathetic charms the female race 


Might once believe, nor bluſhing hide their face; 
And man, by wit from decency not freed, 
Might in a whiſper ſtill aſſert his creed; 
Bon-Ton now voting ſympathy a bore, . 
While Angels good, Or bad, are now no mode, 
Weak Superſtition of a ſigh can make, 

Then laugh at others for its own miſtake, 


But we grow ſerious, and too long delay 
The pleaſure promis d from our private play; 
Pleas'd then, attend to thoſe, who wiſh to plea 
Give us your ſmiles, we aſk no richer fees; 
For all our failings, let gcod-will atone, 


And by good-humour, ſhow the true Bof- Ton, 
a A lie Ez 1 110 3 ' 
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PROLOGUE : 
TO- 


2 0RAT DA. 


2 OA 


Iays long paſt, when ev'ry Muſe was young, 


uahon dwelt on ev'ry Poet's tongue; 


eans moſt obvious were the paſſions rais'd, 
 pleas'd with novelty, the public prais'd: 
when Melpomene from year to year 
Terror forth, or draws Compaſſion's tear, 
lenty cloy'd, and difficult of choice, 
gives reluctant, her aſſenting voice 
ev ry Critic claim's the right ſupreme, 
 vatchful eye to ſcan the Poet's dream. 


2rd as the taſk appears, new dangers riſe, 

uard the conqueſt of the tragic prizet 

n here ſo late Thalia's fav'rite ſon, FW . 

d with your faireſt wreaths, his courſe has run; 
a And 
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And while wich juſteſt aim his glitt'ring [pear 
Stops each pretender in his vain career, 
So bright the Satire ſtrikes the dazzled view, 


That with falſe arts he almoſt damns the true, 


The Tragic Muſe demands no common drelz 
And excellence ſtill borders on exceſs: 
If brooding o'er its wrongs, in thought refin'd 
The Poet trace the workings of the mind; 
If ſank in paſſive grief the wretched groan, 
Or make in loud laments their ſuffrings knom! 
Here Pride diſdains the Sorraw's plaintive floy, 


There Scoff derides che fophiſtry of Woe. 


"Mid theſe exiromin perplex'd, with firmer hat 
A hapleſs author ſhauld his hetm command, 

- Than that, which once the advent rous Argo bot 
| Thro' clofing rocks to reach the deſtin'd ſhore; 
When Jove's own race, in wonder felt the {wa 
Of momentary Doubt, and chill Diſmay, 
Tho' Orpheus ſung, and as the ſign he gave, 


Fach oar in cadence ſmote the threat'ning wave. 
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of more the ſhapes by changeful Proteus worn, 
wav'ring judges take to mark their ſcorn; 

þ nobler purpoſe has our Bard employ'd 

utmoſt ſtrength your cenſure to avoid: 

ſcious of failing, ſtudious of applauſe, 

bis tribunal he ſubmits his eauſe: 

night preſents an Oriental tale 

re Cuſtoms diff*rent as the clime prevail; 

re Paſſions fir'd by nearer Suns impart 

vw more ardent to th' expanding heart; 

re Language brilliant as their beams diſplays 
der flight in more aſpiring phraſe; 


re Geſture wears its moſt tumultuous form, | 
Rage, Pride, Anguiſh, ſwell the blended ſtorm; 


ch is his plan, and while your awful pow'r 
les his fate in this alarming hour, 

e Hope and Fear by turns his boſom fill, 

ing your candor, fearful of your ſkill, 
akſome doubts ſome rays of comfort cheer, 
the moſt {kilful are the leaſt ſevere. 


FROLOGUE 


. 


PROLOGUE 


10 


The Siege of Sinope. 


IN vain would Satire, with miſguided rage, 


Deſame the manners of a poliſh'd age; 


As if, attach'd to diſſipation's wheel, 
Our hearts had loſt both pow'r and wiſh to feel: 
When Paſſion's ſhafts with intermingled flight 
From pleaſing pain produce ſevere delight, 
When Sorrow weeps, with preſent woes opprel 
Or joy from terrors pal, rears high its creſt, 
Nature triumphant will uphold her ſway, 
And all ſubmiſſive her commands obey. 
Thus, on Perfection's height we gaze intent, 
But who ſhall dare to climb the ſteep aſcent; 
\ PT = Wit 
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here Hope ſo frequent mourns its own diſgrace, 


d checks our ardour in the dang'rous race; 
ith doubting ſteps and agitated mien 
ur bard advances on the ſtormy ſcene, 
ejects the ſuccour of pretended art, 
nd builds no flatt'ring hope, but on the heart. 


* 


Nor will I longer ſpread the thin diſguiſe : 
woman here the plaintive tale ſupplies ; 
In Virtue's baſe ſhe rears the female throne, 
alls forth your feelings as ſhe paints her own: 
hate'er in wedded love our hearts can warm, 
rave to filial bonds their higheſt charm: 

bate er emotions chro the boſom dart 

pr pangs, which keeneſt pierce a parent's heart, * 
ele ſhall her feeble hand attempt to raiſe ;— 


ire us your tears, we aſk no truer praiſe. 


What tho” the gentler ſex, of late, have ſhown 

t leaſt a right to ſhare the poet's crown; 

ll has imperious man aſſum'd the claim | 

ound Merit's brow to bind the wreath of fame; 

| f Aſſert 
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ir! this choſen night; 
urfelves ye Fair! 
Aſſert yourſe 


ö rite . 


hile proud man relu&@ant, ſhall confeſs, 
1 | | 
i.” uſe may juſtly wear a woman's dreſs; 
It * indulgence ſhall his rigour bend, 
To your 
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VERSES 


Areſt to a 1 diinguicbed for her talents in Poetry; on hep 
| coming to reſide in the Univerſity. 


Hopeleſs of gen'ral praiſe, and well repaid, 

If they, of claſlic ear, unpall'd by rhyme, 

Whom changeful pauſe can pleaſe, and numbers free, 
Accept our ſong with candour.— 


Mason's ENGLisSH GARDEN. 


3 


p— 


H! let not Fear, with heſitating ſtep, 
tard thy entrance to theſe Groves; for here, 


y kindred train, the willing muſes wait 


welcome thy approach:—Long have they heard 
e vhiſper'd murmurs of thy fame, tho' faint, It 


private life's concealment, where retir'd 


meſtic virtues crown'd thy days with peace. 


or in the wilderneſs of various rhymes 


Id haſty choice, have they not ſeen thy ſong 


Cynthia warbled ; to whoſe praiſe, the waves 


* 
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Of ocean rear, obſcquious to her ſway, 
{ Their liquid altar; but, with ſond reſpect 
| Bow'dto the humble myrtle, which diſclosd 
| Its modeſt bloſſoms 'mid th' ambitious boughs 
Of taller trees, leſs delicately fair:— | 
But, why again that bluſh? Is it that praiſe, 
When beſt deſerv'd, calls forth the warmeſt gloy, 
That animates a merit ſuch as thine ? 
Ft fo, what added ardors wilt thou fcel, 
While the ſoft Muſe of Elegy preſents 
Her blended wreath of Cypreſs, and of Roſe, 
To grace thy temples, for that votive lay 
Which the too fair, but too ſeverely doom'd, 
Thy regal Mary pour'd, when ev'ry wiſh 
Was ſorm'd in bliſsful prophecy, for her, 
With whom in beauty, ſhe could only vie. 
But now, ſince Fortune ſmiles, who ſeldom {mild 
On worth unaſking, confident aſſume 
The pride by Merit claim'd;, nor doubtful decm 
That here an unfeign'd female muſe can dwell 
Unnotic'd, unapprov'd; or that the lyre 

4 


SY LVA. | 249 


bunding numbers, or in ſoothing chords 
1 not be heard amid' Urania's ſons; 


ole firm reſearches thro! the vaſt expanſe 


ther, fix the planetary laws: | 
One the work, tho' various powers complete 
exalted Enterprize ! to trace a God | 
o all the wonders of his hands, diſplay'd 
rodigality of boundleſs power; 
by the charm of number'd ſound, to raiſe 
hearts to ecſtaſy, in Virtue's cauſe, 
loom to exile her opprobrious foes. - 
Bacon here diſpers'd the oppoſing clouds 
morance condens'd, in jarring ſchools; 
pointed, like Columbus, to new Worlds 
ndiſcoverd Science; tho' with mind 

ring as the laws he beſt explor'd, 

ton confirm'd the ſtill aſcending pile, 

Bacon founded; yet, with equal awe, 

dae on Eden's Phœnix-Bard, who ſoars 
mphantly, by choirs of Seraphs join'd, 
nd the concave canopy of Heav'n: 

x K 8 Who, 


/ 
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Who, but with wonder, can behold the blast 
Of Shakeſpear, prodigy of Nature's ſtrength? 
Who wheels his orb eccentric, thro” the height 
And depth of Fancy, and of Paſſion; glows 
Now, like a comet, in the near approach 
To abſolute perfection, now, retires 

To climes impervious to our {training fight, 
Still wand'ring, ſtill enchanted, we purſue 
The gentle Spenſer, roving thro' the maze 
Of fabled truth; ſtill winding, tho' unſeen, 
Her fruitful progreſs, while th' incumbent maß 
| Conceals her eourſe; thus ſinks Alpheus ſtrea 
To Arethuſa conſtant, but engulf'd 
Boeneath th' Ionian ſurge, his ſecret waves 
With unpolluted current haſte to meet 
Her hallow'd fountain, in Sicilia's plain. 
Nor leſs, in later times, with ſparing hand, 
While liſtleſs lying near ſome antique beech, 
He ſtrikes his poliſh'd ſhell, do we attend 
With cultivated pleaſure, to the ſtrain 

Of Gray; who muſes on ſome ruſtic tomb, 
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marks the flutt'ring inſett, as it ſpreads 
ort-liv'd ſplendors to the ſetting ſun; 
when in graver tone, he calls ſublime 
ſcourge of ſtern Adverſity, to fright 

herd of Folly from their thoughtleſs ſport. 
ſe be thy favor'd labours ; here exert 

genial talents, in perſuaſive. tone 15 
bigh-wrought Poeſy; ſuch as, of old, 

noble deeds devoted, ſtrew'd the paths 
viſdom, with the faireſt flow'rs, that blow 


leathleſs bloom, on Aganippe's bank: 

ſuch, as now, in Hayley's flowing verſe 

pels the fumes of Anger, ſmooths the frown 
Diſcontent, and rears, by fairy ſpell, 

e throne of Temper in Serena's breaſt. 

us, let thy moral Muſe, in tents ſo bright, 
charms of ſolid happineſs pourtray ; 

it Virtue, in her own celeſtial form, 

} thine with native beams, and overwhelm 
Iitted Vice with anguiſh for her loſs. 

cle be thy potent arts, by whoſe command 
Thou 
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Thou ſhalt infpire in each ingenuous breaſt, 
The love of order, and obedience, rais'd 
To that ſupreme enjoyment, which delights 
On bliſs of others to erett our on. — 
Thus ſhall theſe Groves receive beneath their { 
Their new inhabitant; and Juſtice place 
As rich a laurel round thy placid brow, 
For youthful hearts amended and refin'd, 
As that, adorning the ſeverer Sage, 
Who leads to Science Granta's riſing race. 


_ TERPSICHO 
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TERPSICHORE, 
OR 


The. Dance Reſtored. 


. 2 


1H on Parnaſſus, in reſplendent ſtate, 
he God of poliſh'd Arts, Apollo late ; 

ound his verdant throne with laurel: grac'd, 
order due the tuneful Nine were plac'd 3 
ear them, combin'd the threefold Graces ſtood, 
th Dian, virgin huntreſs of the wood; 
midſt her train, ſuperiof to the reft, 

he roſe, the ſiſter of the God confeſt. 


As round the band, his eyes Apollo threw, 
nuſual fights his fix'd attention drew; 

gay Terpſichore, who ſkilful guides 

he varied ſtep, and ofer the dance preſides, 
ejected Languor, Grief forlorn, appear, 

nd ſtain her glowing beauty with a tear; 


1 
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An added bluſh was o'er the Graces ſpread, 


WW! 


And ting'd the roſes with a crimſon red - J. 
n 


While o'er Diana's brow, a ſtern diſdain 
Conccal'd her anger, and ſuppreſt her pain, W «© ( 


taug 


Surpriz d, the God his wonder thus expreſt.— 
Bw In theſe retreats of undiſturbed reſt, . 
Why doth Affliction veil the brigtheſt eyes? 
Why heave your boſoms with ungentle ſighs?— 
Speak thou, the youngeſt of the ſacred Niue! 


0 Cl 
Jr w. 
Dit 10 
by T 
nile 
In whom unclouded Joy was wont to ſhine: "ry 
Ya Graces! tell your undeſerved grief, 
6; B 


ole 


Nor doubt my pow'r diſplay'd for your relief: 
Or ſay, my ſiſter! hath ſome daring eye 
Again preſum'd thy ſecret haunts to fpy ?” ſean 
| Ind n 
Silence ſtill reign d; when thus, with anguiſh pack 
Her chief divine, Terpfichore addreſt— 
&« Harmonious King I of ſacred arts, deſign d 
To ſoothe the Paſſions, and improve the mind, 
True to their charge, while this thy favour'd trail 
Thro' ev'ry Clime and Age extend thy reign: 
| Unvwill 


outh 
he m 
ke v 
he ye 
wuſh ! 
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willing, J muſt quit my truſted part, 
Ind mourn my toll deſpis'd, my fruitleſs art. 


Once with the Graces, in Arcadia's plains, 
taught the modeſt Nymphs, and decent Swains, 


o cheerful notes in ſprightly rounds to move, 


— 


r wake in ſolemn ſteps, reſpectſul Love; . 


— 


—— — 


Dit in our revels, near the cloſe of day, 


— — 
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by radiant faſter join'd our ſportive play, 
ile ſtill her Nymphs, unwearied by the chace, 
urſued in ſoften'd ſpeed, a gentler race. 


* But exil'd now ſoft Elegance and Eaſe 
ſegletted lie, and loſe the pow'r to pleale; 
lan Affectation ſtalks with mimic air, 


ind mars the ſervile theft with anxious care; 
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Looſe frantic geſtures with unlicens'd joy, A 
outh's modeſt mirth, and innocence deſtroy Y 
he maids with ven e diſclos'd unguarded rove, 
Ike venal vot'ries of the Paphian grove; 
he youths, with rude uncultivated pace, 
ſh like the Satyrs from the rocks of Thrace. 


5 
-- 


—— - — 


Yet vain their efforts to defeat my will; 


| Nor let Reſentment in your boſoms burn. 


There where green Anton rolls! its ſouthern tide, 
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From ſcenes like theſe Diana turns aſide, 

The downcaſt Graces mourn their fallen pride, 
And I, with tears of ſorrow and of ſhame, 
Lament wy art” abus'd, _ faded fame.” 


She "na no more z the God, whoſe piereingeſ 
With anger glow'd, indignant thus replies. — 
& Raſh impibus race of earth! whoſe vices brare 
The means my pow'r indulgent yields to ſave; 


Virtue with Art combin'd ſhall triumph ſtill. 


% Dry then thy tears; let Peace, let Joy, kein 


A white- eliffd Iſle before my ſight appears, 


And proud 0 er northern waves its bulwark ren 


And Nature wantons in luxurious pride, 
A Nymph reſorts, endaw” d with ev'ry grace, 
Thy Art to perfett, and d thy Fame replace. 


1 
1 


: 


6 


bows, like waving palms, in Delian groves, 
en from their ſummits ſelſ-inclin'd they nod, 
feel the preſence of their native God; 

low gradation ſkill'd to bind, or riſe, | 
thrills the boſom, while ſhe charms the eyes; 
th doubting balance, or with ftep ſuppreſt, 
pares to move, or moving, links to reſt; 

ile at each change, with equal grace is ſhown 
ion not ended, reſt not yet begun; 

lime advancing, or retreating coy, 

pect inſpiring, or awak' ning joy; 

loating form a breathleſs wonder draws, 


le awe controuls the ſhouts of loud applauſe. 


Whene'er wich ſwiſter foot the digi to trace 
ultic meaſures the revolving race, *” Mm 
lighter bounding o'er the level lawn | 
pd with exulting hoof the dappled fawn 
ypariſſus, e'er the fatal blow 

lain the too-lamented lav rite low; 
| 1 


o ſolemn ſtrains when ſhe majeſtic moves, 
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When Oer the mirror of the unruffled deep 
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Not ſmoother gliding are the Nereids ſeen 
In ſportive mazes round their azure queen, 


With printleſs footſtep they ſuſpended ſvery, 
Yet 'midſt the blaze of Youth's alarming fire, 
Calm Virtue's guard correfts each bold deſire 
Henceforth on her, Terpſichore, attend, 
And view with rapture what thou canſt not mend 
Crown her, ye Graces, with your faireſt flows 
Who beſt diſplays your beſt attractive pow; 
Grant her with your's, her circling arms to tui 
Selected ſuppliant at your ſpotleſs ſhrine; _ 
And Cynthia! thou, till Hymen urge his chin 
Firſt of thy Nymphs enrol Head's virgin name. 


Thus hath a Bard unknowny in humble lays 
And fabled fiction ſung thy real praiſe; _ 
Whoſe beams too ſplendid for the naked ſight 
Are cleareſt ſeen in Truth's reflected light. 


- 1 * 
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On Two Ladies Singing. 


Q can be filent, when ſuch themes of praiſe 
nand the tribute of ſincereſt lays ? | 
join'd by Nature, what reluftant Muſe 

ling the charms of muſic can refuſe ? 

plex d alone, while various wonders riſe, 


ere to aſſign with truth the doubtful Prize. 


1 


lere Campbell pours with conſcious ſtrength 
along ; 

ſwelling tide of her impetuous ſong; 5 

der, and louder ſtill each note aſpires, 

n with the ſpeed of Heaven's avenging fires, 

dart deſcending to the ſolemn pauſe, | 

ile wonder ſtops the inch of fix'd applauſe : 

in hold diſcords we ſuſpended hear 

pair's ſhrill accents rend the trembling ear; 

Or 
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Or gaze, while Grief in undiminiſh'd ſtate, 


Majeſtically mourns her adverſe fate. 
Such are thy pow'rs, and ſuch their praiſe we yi 


But various laurels deck this ample field: 


For there, with charms unknowingly confeſt, 
A Laura's warblings ſoothe the ſoul to reſt: 
Or, if the gentle notes compaſſion move, 
Pleas'd with the pam, the pitying pang we prove: 
White in our ears attentive ſtil] remain, 
Th' expiring murmurs of the plaintive ſtrain, 
Equal and ſmooth, the voice mclodious flows, 
No ſudden ſtart, no rough obſtruction, knows; 
Like Jambent flames which round us harmleſs p 


The ſounds alternate riſe, and melt away.— 


Oh, firſt of Arts! which thus, to work deligi 
Can'ſt e'en extremes of contraries unite; 
In concord ſweet, let theſe thy vot'ries ſhare 


The glorious crown, too much for one to bea!. 
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ENVOI. 

Thus in almoſt a bright ideal ftrain, 

c Bard attempts theſe merits to explain 

let experience, with enlighten'd art, 

rules to genius and to taſte impart z 

b-k-n ſhall be what Campbell once has been, 
Laura yield the laurel to Delphine. 


VERSES 
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VERSES 


On F reſh-water Cave, in the Iſle of Wight 


THE hollow roar of ocean the hoaꝛr ſe din 
Of grating pebbles, as the looſen'd ſtrand 
Tumultuous follows the retiring ſurge ; 
The lengthen'd ridges of ſucceeding waves, 
Rolling in deep array their foaming pride; 
The rocks, which dare the menacing aflault 
Of angry billows, and triumphant daſh | 
Their rage aſide, while dawn the cragged cliffs 
The baffled torrents ruſh. in parted ſtreams; 
All theſe are objects to the ſight, and car, 
Too great, too awful, to be poorly leſt 
For idle compliment, or paltry food: 

Here then entranc'd I ſtay, and ſilent gaze 
At nature working in her ampleſt ſcene, 


Or burſt at length in paſſionate exelaim 
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( praiſe, and wonder at his powr ſupreme, 


huſh the bu into breathleſs calm. 


hen underneath ſome huge o'er-arching vault 
Nature's rude magnificence ſublime, 

ith yawning caverns, with miſhapen piles 
ap d ruinouſly firm, where rived chaſms 
cloſe Earth's ſecret womb, in whoſe receſs 
e howling ſtorm ſinks ſoften'd on the ear 
litant murmurs, and the dazzling beam 
day's bright orb is veil'd in ſolemn gloom ; 
ere ſhall thy friend enthuſiaſtic fit 

glowing rapture of aſpiring thought, 

ih for ſome fair companion of the ſcene, 
rue the image in his inmoſt mind, 

Il by degrees the firſt, the ſav'rite, form, 


| 


all glide in floating g pace before his fight; 


263 
hoſe word can raiſe the waters to the v r 0 


Soon with contiaitice ſway, the hanghty tide . 
all quit the vexed ſhore, and ceaſe to waſte 
; wearied efforts on the neighb ring rocks: 


And 
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And while by Fancy's pow'r, he ſees the glean 
Of joy and wonder brighten in her face, 
With doubled tranſport feel each high emotion 
Beat at his heart, which bounds at her wt 
By knowing that her frame, where ev'ry gr 

Of female ſoftneſs dwells, contains a =o 
Congenial, graictul, ardent, as his own. 
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The INVOCATION. 
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E mine Life's calmer moments, when the heart, 
or bounds with ecſtacy, nor ſinks abſorb'd 


 care's deep vortex, and the gulph of woe; 


hen can the mind with ſteady thought purſue 


boſe ſcenes of tranſport, which by dazzling rays 


iturb the judgment; then review thoſe ſcenes 
grief, whoſe vapours from our ſight conceal'd 
er real thape, or magnified each form; 


d find the one unworthy of our praiſe, 


ie other, undeſerving our complaint: 
ut this tranquillity, man's reſtleſs ſoul 
voids; nor knows, that Happineſs, like Health, 
then moſt perfect, when the leaſt perceiv'd. 
cept, thou lenient pow'r! the thanks of this 
by Proſelyte ! who ponders on the paſt, 

ipp'd of joy's flatt'ring ſmile, alike bereſt 
danger's frown terrific, and Forewarn'd 


im By j 
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By theſe, Life's calmer moments, neither darts 
With frantic haſte to claſp the future bliſs, 
Or ſhun, with fruitleſs ſpeed, the approaching c; 
Thus, like the myrtle, at the foot, ſecure, 
Of yonder hill, I plant my root, and catch 
Each genial gale, each ſhow'r of bounteous beau 
As far ſuperior to the ſordid ruſh, 
Which bends on yonder pool to ev'ry breeze, 
And hides it's head beneath each paſling wave; 
As to the oak inferior, which elate 
With pride majeſtic, on the mountain's top 
Defies the conflict of the roaring ſtorm; 
Till by the lightning from it's root uptorn, 
It ruſhes headlong to the deep, and draws 
The rock, attendant, on it's fall: thus ſoars 
On ſounding wing Ambition's daring aim; 
Such creeps ignoble Pleaſure's low purſuit; 
From both remote, Tranquility! preſerve 
Thy ſuppliant ; Let life's calmer moments glide 
And in their bleſſing, let him find thy peace — 
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BROCKLEY WOOD. 
THE ee SPEAKS. | 
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AND dwells there ſtill in manſo firm the love 
ſacred ſolitude, as to forſake 

e crouded circle for theſe calm retreats ?. 

in Nature's charms her ancient rights reſume, 
aſting a conqueſt o'er the giddy pomp 

futile art? Can ſilent contemplation 

1th muſing pace attract beyond the noiſe 
| Folly, tripping in her wanton round . 

eſt be the change! and from a friendly pow'r 


ceive, ye favor'd band! an earneſt greeting. 


* Know me, the genius of this lonely ſhade; 

y office (but alas! how ſeldom found 

due employment, ) to promote the wiſh 

thoſe, who labour to diſpel the clouds 

error from their breaſt, and urge their thoughts 
d Virtue's dictates, and her high reward. 


Long 
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& Long, hov'ring o'er theſe venerable trees 
Unſeen, have I obſerv'd the folemn awe | 
** 
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Riſe by degrees, as onward mov'd your ſteps 
With frequent pauſe ſuſpended, till they gain'd 
This hallow'd centre of the wood.—Oh, till 
Indulge the ecſtatic trance, while I unfold 
The myſtic bleſſings on the mind conſerr'd, 
When quitting all the vain purſuits of lite, 
Falſely ſo call'd, it ſeeks, in wilds like theſe, 
For true repoſe, and by aſcent ſublime 


Acvancing, ſoars irom reſt to holy joy. I vie 


: ume 
Vie then theſe branching oaks, the ſolid ger 
Of diſtant years, flow riſing to their prime; 
Wes 


arth 
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But crown'd with ſtrength for centuries to come: 
Behold theſe rocks! where ro! ling. ages toil 
With nigh-exhauſted efforts, to protrude 

rock 
oy'd 


ting 


The pond'rous maſſes, as the heaving mold 


Diſcloſes firſt the promis d crag, whole bro 


59 


Shall frown hercafter on yon ſubjett plain 


Then view the toys of ever-changing man, 
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crumbling fabrics, and his infant aims, 


| cedy pools before the morning fun. — 


ndiftinguiſh'd ſpace, the mind {till darts 
thought undaunted into realms unſeen ; 
1 view with pity the contrafted ſpan 
uman conqueſt, and the bloody toil 


rar contending for a ſightleſs grave. 


arth and its delights, with better hope 


rock its womb diſcloſes and reveals 
oy d companions; ſee the radiant robes 
ing in folds around their airy forms; 


let the ſweets of their unſading crowns 


| -e the ſhadows fly abaſh'd, like ſteams 


climb the ſummit, and extend your eyes 

r plains, and rivers, to the doubtſul ridge 
azure mountains, thence, indignant pierce 

u ſtedfaſt ken, the vault immenſe of heav'n, . 


ere, when the pow'r of mortal ſight is lot 


Wean'd as you are from all the phantoms vain 


now, where op'ning to your favor'd eyes 


Revive- 


W 


270 = VIVA. 
Revive your fainting ſpirits: hark! what ſou ſhea 
From harps ethereal penetrate the ſoul en! 
With ſoothing rapture, while th' accordant chr lang 
lin 


d th 


gui 


Proclaim their bliſs, prophetic of your own: 
In blended accent flows the ſong, yet heard 
By me alone, one voice ſuperior chaunts 

A fav'rite theme, one hand prepares a wreath, 
For one ſeleQed virgin's blooming brow. 
Theſe too like me, attendant on their charge, 
In human breaſts protett the ſmiling birth 
Of every virtuous paſſion, and exalt 

The noble purpoſe into glorious deed. 

Oft have they felt the ſecret pow'r, when rouz! 
By worthleſs arrogance, the ſudden bluſh 
Hath redden' d on their cheek; or when allurd 
By decent merit, thro' their boſoms ran 


The thrilling tranſport of congenial praile. 


& And now to us, ye fair, ye owe the thoug 
Of ſeeking theſe receſles, and for thanks, 


We aſk alone, that when, as now the rays 
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heav'nly light begin to veil their ſplendor, 
en in your ears the diſtant ſounds ſhall fink 

ſbanguid murmurs by degrees expiring, 

in your hearts the viſion may remain, 

d this my friendly voice be ſtill remember'd, 


guide your paths to ſeck our future aid. 


- 
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EPISTLE 


To SERENA. 


NEVER, ah! never muſt we meet again! 
No more attentive to the warbled ſtrain, 
Paſs with delight the ſwift unhceded hours, 
When muſic triumph'd in her dulcet pow'rs:— 
Pow'rs, which diſclos'd th' emotions of the ha 
And gave to Nature all the charms of art; 
But moſt, when ſounds from Italy convey's, 
Or toud, or ſoft, the ſplendor, ' or the ſhade, 
Which taught the joy of ecſtacy to flow, 

Or clad in Sorrow's veil the plaintive woe? 
Sweet was the pleaſure, when one voice alont 
Its accent breath'd in cultivated tone 
But ſweeter far, when blended voices rayght 
The rich expreſſion of a mutual thought; 
72742 i 


SYLVA. 273 


bas we juſt had learn'd with {kill to raiſe, 

n forc'd to quit the duo's mingled lays. 

uſt we no more in calmer mood purſue 

"me well-written tale the various clue? 


ther in proſe, with elegance refin d, 


trac'din Marmontel the latent mind, 
no Alcidonis; with; friendly ad, 
fairy's hand her phials four diſplay'd; 
hen, in verſe with Aken ſide we roſe, 

pt with Maſon at Nerina's woes 
chilbd by Glover, at the frantic ſword, 
1 fell Medea both her ehildren gor'd; 
mov'd to pity, at-the times of old, 

n Oſſian's muſe the tale of Carthon told; 
hen, in Hayley's bright inſtructive page, 
25 trials our beſt thoughts engage; 
alas] but too ſeverely known, 

eve ſubmit to Pride, on Envy's throne, 
; Which goaded by malignant zeal, WIE» 
lis thoſe dangers, which we ſcorn'd to feel, ; 
_ 4 
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And dar'd aſſume the violated name 


Of friendſhip, to conceal the pois nous aim. 


Recall the day, which gave the year its birth, 
When ſocial Friendſhip, with convivial Minh, 
Conſpir'd, with Eaſe and Elegance combin'd, / 
By ſound to win the ear, by ſenſe the mind; | 
When preſt, tho'-willing, to prolong my ſlay, 
I gave to C——— one ſtill added day; 
And thought that Confidence and Truth ſecure, 
Had rais'd their-temples on foundation ſure; / 
But ſoon, in Abſence, low Suſpicion. roſe, 
And turn'd the friends, I-left; to ſecret foes; 
Foes, who from abjett jealouſy deſtroy'd 
Thoſe pleaſures not to be, by them, enjoy d. 
Hence, when I ſought, returning, to poſſeſ, 
My due reward of well-earn'd happineſs, 1 
The gloom of Silence darken'd all the ſcene, ö 
And cold Reſerve diſplay d her formal mien; 
Till che pent ſtorm at laſt a paſſage found, 
And laid my hopes in ruins on the ground: 
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you, indeed, no venom'd dart was hurl'd, 

hoſe ſenſe and honour ſcorn'd a prying world, 
Io nobly liſt'ning to Truth's ſolemn voice, 
hich ſpoke itſelf its doom, depriv'd of choice, 
ſdain d to taſte the cup of mean Miſtruſt, 

d, pure yourſelf, was to another juſt; 

t were you forc'd reluttant to obey, 

d yield, without conviction, to its ſway.— 


Hence : muſt, alas! we never meet again, 

Ir hear the moral tale, NOT dulcet ſtrain; 

more delighted, paſs unheeded hours, 

en Art.and Truth diſplay'd their blended pow Th; 
r muſt the pen its ſentiments convey, 

r abſent trace, what preſent. I could ſay; 

ey n that comfort of the injur'd mind 

uld pain or anger from Injuſtice find, 

hich makes the guiltleſs undeſerving wear 

ole chains, the guilty for their crimes ſhould bear. 


Hente, thus, by ſtealth, Serena muſt receive, 
at "A in 'rrivinph, ſhould be proud to give, 
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Thoſe proofs of talents, and of truth ſincere, 
Which ſhe inſpires, and beſt deſerves to heat. 


But let us ſtill for preſent ſuccour fly, 
To what the paſt can gratefully ſupply; 
Still let Remembrance on our fancy bind, 

What we in future muſt not hope to find; 
Bid her recall each ſound, each gentle thought, | 
When ev'ry Muſe her varied tribute broughy 
Serena's ears, and eyes, and ſenſe, to greet, 
And by her ſharing, made the joy complete: 
Bid her recall the tranſitory dream, 
When new-born love, along the Medway's ſtrcan 
With trembling pennons tempted firſt the gale, 
And when and where was read the tender tale: 
What glowing phantoms then were ſeen to if, 
And cvave their wings at interrupted ſighs; 
When Night and Slumber no intruſion fear d 
And 2wbere at Truth's approach Doubt diſapper 
As low'ring clouds the face of Heaven forſake, 


When thro' the Eaſt Morn's roſy, footſteps ri 
| | Ct 
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denes which to ſight can never be reveal'd, 


hd now remain in myſtic veil conceal'd.— \, 


Refrain d in action, but in thought full free 

t us, as ever, to each other be ; s 

ely the malice of an envious fate, 

ad for ourſelves internal bliſs create; 

th conſcious truth our injur'd worth defend, 
1d Phœnix- like from ſmould'ring piles aſcend. 
om piles, her pois nous plants where Pride has preſt, 
d Malice made of faded flow'rs her neſt, 

Il let us ſoar to ſome ſerener ſky, _ 

here Virtue lives, aud Toit and . "AE, 
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AN EPISTLE 


. To Two Ladies. 


FROM theſe calm ſeats, where - Arr png Scien 

ſtrays THY 
With ſolemn ſtep thro* onfrequaned ways, 
Where, while unchanging objects fix the ſight, 
New thought alone gives birth to new delight; 
Where days to days ſucceed in tenor flow, 
Like gentle ſtreams which ſcarce appear to fon; 
How ſhall a Muſe from Cam's ſequeſter'd fide 
Mix with the Nymphs who ſtem the ſwelling tide 
Where Thame and Ifis with united ſtream | 
Invite the radiance of the Hoon-tide beam? 
Or how, immers d in ſeatch of truth ſevere, 
Attempt to pleaſe, and win a lady's ear? 
She cannot ſtrain her voice to Wilkes's name, 


Or blow the trumpet of his doubtful fame; 
KA | F (1 
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dedom ſhe loves, but freedom of the mind, 

r Earth and Heav'n to wander unconfin'd: 
| leſs can ſhe or reliſh or deſcribe | +; 
e reign of Pleaſure and her heedleſs tribe ; 

ere Pride ſelf-tir'd to crowded circles flies, 
d ſpreads her tinſel to the gazers eyes. 


vain theſe tears with you, whole taſte refin' d, 5 
truer pleaſures, truer Joys can find̃ 
male pair, whoſe undiſputed clam 
private merit needs no public fame 
ho, not conſtrain d abroad tor joy ito roam, 

1 find ĩt waiting in a cheerful bene, > | Ad nt 


hen \ kindly liſten, while a wall known Muſe, 
numbers looſe, a plaintive theme purſues; 
ere Truth, aſſiſted by an harmleſs art, 


<7 W753 iu 


ll ſpeak the genuine diftates of the heart,- — 


Spring now returns, and o'er the waving fields, | 
ureher ſtores in rich profuſion yields; on 
e branching trees their friendly ſhade extend, 
riſing flow'rs around their odour fend; © 

| 1 
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The wanton birds repeat their cheerful ſound, 
While from the folds the lambs are bleating * 


tot 


Content and Eaſe their happy ſole employ, | = 
They call on anxious man to ſhare their joy. 7M 
Here oft alone with muſing pace and air, fix 
I ſtrive to free my troubled breaſt from care; tra 
Care, which o'erclouds kind Nature's faireſt ſcent Oh 
And turns to fable hue the lively green: WM 
Here oft I turn the grave hiſtoric page, tear t 
And learn the woes of ſome far diſtant age, unn 
Hoping, while Pity prompts the gen'rous moan, ban 
In their deep forrows to abſorb my own loſe, 
Falſe flatt' _ _ which adds but cares to cares, Wh, R, 
And heaps o on Hine the needleſs weight of theirs þ La 
221 4 d N ani 3 bop 
Now to Rouſſeau 1 fly for ſoothing ad, feel 
Whole heart ſo — for his Julia bled, 

When Fate denied him Love's delightful charms Mace! 
And tore his wiſtreſs from his longing arms. not 5 
III fated pair!, by, Nature vainly bleſt tin 
With hearts too tender to know joy or rell, ein 1 
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| to the world ſhall your example ſhow 
 yain the ſearch for happineſs below. 
him I learn my preſent grief to bear, 
| firmly ſtem the tide of chill deſpair, 

e fix'd on Virtue in her utmoſt height, 

| ſtrain to reach her in her daring flight. 
Oh! the taſk impos d by cruel Fate, 
nuench+the ardors of a flame ſo great; 
tear the object from my doating eyes, 

cruſh the ſoft ĩdeas as they riſe; pg 

hange ſhort hours of joy for years of pain, 


it tho' the taſk, ſtill greater is the end; 
2 Laura's peace, what hardſhip ſhall contend ? 


hope in view, I brave my ſingle woe, 


not my friend unkindly hear this ſtrain; 
wink her ſiſter fills alone my mind. 
ein this earneſt wiſh you both. are join'd: 


loſe, when won, what thouſands wiſh to gain. 


kel no joys, but what her breaſt ſhall know. 


ice iriendſhip, beſt is ſhown, in ſharing pain, 
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Oft has ſhe tried with healing charm to find 
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May Heav N each ſorrow from you both reno 


Save what from pity with delight you prove.— 


To the Same. 
Oft has the Muſe been call'd, with falſe reich 
To ſtem the torrent of o'erwhelming grief; 


The throbbing anguiſh of a wounded mind; 
Weak power of Fancy, by gay F iQion rais'd, 
Scorn'd by the wretched, by the happy prais', 
With ſtronger chains is real Sorrow bound, 
Nor hears the comfort of delufi ve found. 


Like th' adders, deaf, iS Sorrow! s languid ear, 


, vor wind Loowoly 5: that 
Tho' ſweeteſt ſtrains conſpire its grief to cheer, 
r FI LB 1 I 17 . | cha 
The ſtubborn ſenſe each lenient art defies, 
| that 


Nor heeds the charmer's voice, tho' ſoft as vil. 
Each varied thou ght but varics the diſtreſs, 
And the heart bleeds at what the lips expreſs. 

Quit then, my Muſe, thy unavailing claim, | 
And turn where Toy affords a truer fame, = 


Th 
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I is thy province, when the heart elate 

b good, long hop'd for, long denied by Fate, | 
dent wiſh, at laſt, triumphant gains, 

I ſcarce the treaſure of its bliſs contains. 

e then exert the wonders of thy ſkill, 

tell the raptures which my boſom fill : 

, that the pangs of Fear no more I prove, 

| count the riches of my proſp'rous love: 


ll on each part, and with a miſer's eyes, 


ond diviſion multiply the prize: 

5 copious ſtreams in one united tide 

Twhelm the plains, and drownrich Autumn's pride; 
le parted channels to each field convey 

fruitful bleſſings of their milder ſway. 

thatin vain would diſtant realms disjoin 

chain which links my fair one's heart to mine; 

that increaſing Time's all-waſting courſe, 

love like ours but adds increaſing force. 

that the thoughts of Day, the dreams of Night, 
Dayn's light bluſh, and Ev ning's purple light, 


All, 
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All, all, alike ſupport my conſtant flame, | 
And changing ever, find me ſtill the ſame. 
Such be thy taſk! but vain thy boaſted ſway ; 
Nor Joy, nor Sorrow, can'ſt thou well diſplay, 
Love can alone his own high raptures feel, 
And ardent looks his ardors beſt reveal; 
| His breath exhales alone in melting ſighs, 


And on his lips Expreſſion falt'ring dies; 


The riſing heart expands to paint its bliſs, 

But finks entranc'd beneath the mutual kiſs. 

j Quit then the taſk, and let Love's ſtronger ſpell 
Expreſs 1 in ſilence what thou can'ft not tell.— 
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EPISTILE 


To CLARINDA. 


CUSE me the freedom I take in the name, 
the ſame the good humour, the virtue the ſame, 


make you, as each your true character ſhows, 


ere be Clarinda, and G——t in proſe. 

yſelf I might alſo have once without danger 
eaſſum'd, with the manners, the title of Ranger; 
he, if he happen'd ſome fair one to meet, 

his liſe could not keep on his own ſide the ſtreet; 
muſt croſs, were it only to ſpeak with his eyes: 
no more of that ſtory—a word to the wiſe.— 
that years have increas'd, and with years to be 
ure, | Ts 

ba black coat to boot, I muſt needs be demure, 
Jonger to Ranger s gay name 1 pretend, 

uſt call myſelf Or your reverend friend; 
And 
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And as ſuch, I have ſent you theſe lines to peruk 


Which diſdains to be mov'd at a ſubjctt of wo, 


And howe'er from the pulpit in proſe we may pre 
And by form throw a damp o'er the leſſons we teat 


For the voice of an Angel the voice of a Muſe— 


This angelical Muſe then at once 1 ſhall quit; 


| While lamenting o'er Fade, his fondneſs I praie, 
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Where Pity has borrow'd the aid of the Muſe; 


For woe to my Reverence, could it divide 


re | 


at le 
From my heart its ſoft feelings, and turn them top 


When the merits were high, tho the fortunes werely 


Yet of old oft has Heav'n condeſcended to cho 


But for theſe tripping meafures, theſe thoughts a 
not fit, Red: 


And return to Clarinda, to Friendſhip, and Fab 
Not pretend to inſtruQ, but wiſh only to pleaſe; 


And if I a ſigh in your boſom can raiſe, 


If a tear down her cheek for a moment ſhould ſtd 
Where unknown to herſelf, Youth and Beauty revel 
What Fable has feign'd, might in Hebe be ſeen, 
But what Truth! mult conſeſs in the bloom ofa G—1 
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uch the reward be, that ſigh mal proclaim 

re honour to Fid, than the trumpet of Fame; 
at tear ſhall impart greater Joy to his ſhade 

an cv'n the ſoft tribute his maſter has paid. 


EEE 
On Reading the Reſi gnation Speech * 
auen, to the Aſſembly. 
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I ſleep with-it beneath my pillow, 

din my dreams behold Lycurgus, Solon, 

etch forth their arms, to hail their Waſhington. 
ut much I fear ſuch wiſdom will be vain, 

d truths ſo awful, with unheedingears 

cav'd for praftice, mid reſentful Pride, 

train Ambition of miſguided ſtates. 

turn you ſee is verſe; but I revere 

heloquence of proſe as Waſhington's; 

ch ſober certainty. of waking ſenſe, 

ove all glitt'ring phantoms of thoſe dreams 

bich wave their wings, as panting ſleep inſpires. 


LETTER 


LETTER 0 

. gl Thi 

| ls 
„ . 
OH partial Fortune! why doſt thou beſtow laſ 
Thy gifts on thoſe, who with unthankful hand bo 
Laviſh thy bounty, | making nor themſelves Il} 


Nor thoſe around them happy; whoſe envious e 
Still upwards gazes on ſuperior ſtate, 
Nor downwards deigns to caſt one pitying look 


To the poor proſtrate wretch, who ſues for bread, 


Oh ſpeak! ye feeling hearts, ye that have kno 
The thrilling joy, when unexpected 'alms 
Have kindled new-born life, and ſpread a ſmile 
O'er the pale viſage of deſpairing Want; 
While in the eye the ſudden tear aroſe, 
And thanks too great for-utt'rance choak'd the voi 
Speak, how far greater is the tranſport felt 
From gold ſo given, than from gold receivd! 
| 0 
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Oh! had I now but half the uſeleſs ſtore 
hich Miſers hoard, or Libertines deſtroy, 
ſtead of thoſe few mites, whoſe caſual aid 


ls for a time, the hungry wand'rer's cry; 
ow would I pour, with well-determin'd plan, 
laſting comfort in the lap of thoſe, 
ſho free from anxious want, or ſharp diſtreſs, 
ll pine in melancholy diſcontent, 

eir hearts united, but their hands dis oin'd, 


What are the lines a Raphael's hand can trace, 
what the Graces of a Guido's {kill, 

the ſweet proſpe& of contented Eaſe, 
lich owns, which loves, which thanks, its Bene- 
factor. ! 1 091 
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O Curip! never, never may thy ſervant 

Loſe the remembrance of that hour of bliſs; 
When, kneeling at her feet, my trembling arm, 
With ſudden ſtarts, and with unequal preſſure, 
Claſp'd as ſhe ſat, her yielding waiſt; while her's, 
+ By me ſo guided, nor by her remov'd, 

In gentleſt fold, was on my ſhoulder laid. 


Cloſe on the panting ſoftneſs of her bofom 
My head reclin'd, ſuſtaining on my cheek 
WI The weight of her's; and ever and anon 
| Turning with graceful, ſlow, reluctant bend 
| Her head, oft interrupted by her fears, 

She fix'd her lips to mine; on which a kiſs 
So ſoft, ſo gentle, was impreſt, that Love, 
And that, the chaſteſt could alone have felt, 
Or valued it's delight; while till our hands 
were lock'd in mutual graſp of ecſtaſy. 
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A SCENE 


H what a ſcene! to memory how dear! 
hen wounded Pride and Anger, from the geld 
Truth their baffled efforts had withdrawn :— 
hen, when the hand of Concord was recetv'd 
indly, as offer'd; when Roſalba ſank 


th ſudden impulſe in Horatio's arms: 


nc hand of her's upon his ſhoulder lay, 

ler other, preſt in his, was gently rais'd 

0 meet his boſom, where her head reclin'd ; 

ri uplifted, with a look which ſpoke | 
lence, more than language could impart. 

ur lips were join'd, and with united tear, | | 

he, to have granted, 1 to have defir'd Wo 
ore than by friendſhip was allow'd, we breatrd 
he mutual warmth of tenderneſs ſuppreſt: 

ruſt re-aſum'd | her throne, | perhaps, Regret 

on both ſides, check'd a — but ill ſuppreſt: 
Short 
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Short was the moment, but contain d the wealth 
Ofev'ry paſt endearment, and indulg'd 

The hope, that future confidential hours, 
When conſcious Worth i its homage would accept, 
Would bring the repetition of the ſcene, 

And Memory pronounce it ſtill the ſame. 
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NO more let lovers diſappointed ſigh. 
For ills, which Care and prudent Sn defy; ; 


1211 ; 


Or rail at women, as perfidious grown, 


Deeming them light for follies of their own. 
Women diſcern who right: or wrongly ſues, 
And aſk'd with ſkill, with caution will refuſe; | 
But. to ſecure your hopes, and cruſh their pride, | 
Aſk not, ol nie of being not denied.” — N | 
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. am 1? 
UT as the 0 viewleſs ee in air, 
rm too ſubtile for the ſight I wear; 
his, no bars can flop my deſtind courſe, 
moſt compreſt, 1 moſt exert my force: 
arer charge than all the ſweets of ſpring, 
e triumphant on the Zephyr's wing, 
n from the ſhade of ſome ſequeſter'd grove, 
ears, my tribute of reſpectful B 
zue have I none, yet Waller's plaintive moan 
but My Echo, in a fainter tone; 
n by my powir, in ev'ry line confeſt, 
zoo d the varmth of Sachariſſa's breaſt. 
partial cuſtom, no preſerib d controul, 


Os my genuine energy of ſoul; 
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From Ganges bank to Orelana's ſtream, 
From polar ſnows to day's moſt parching bean 


From Nature drawn, my univerſal claim 


Alike prevails, in accent ſtill the ſame. 
From books let ſtudious heads procure their at 

TI afk no talents, but a feeling heart; 

Yet while to Paſſion's ſtorm I reſt unknown, 

My gentler pow'r the ſoft emotions own; ho 
Fondneſs and Truth on me ſecure rely, Mp 
And doubt the laviſh tongue, th' alluring eye; More 
| But oft my truſt unwilling I betray, = 9 


, Then moſt — . * 1 3 


: 


& 


Whate'er I am, to Ladies how 1 bend 
My wand'ring courſe, and fix'd on her attend; 
Pleas'd when ſhe ſmiles to be but half reveal'd 
Doom'd, when ſhie frowns, to be again conceal 
This ſecret charm, may none but Laura know, 
Who beſt can raiſe my joy, can heal my wor. 


\ # * 
< * 1144 #7 
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Counterpart 
N TO THE 
SY LPH. 
— 


not thy form, too ſubtile for the ſight, 
| Phantom, unſubſtantial Sprite! 


_ 


ore with me pretend to equal fame, 


field the palm to my ſuperior claim :— 


ent on conqueſt, Love each art applies, 
harm our cars, or taſcinate our eyes; 
ms the ſmile; or frown of beauty wears, 
Youth and age with varied ſpell enſnares ; 
rows thus prepar'd for ev'ry foe, | 
ver glitter, and for ever glow; 


\ 


hen the points from me their temper gain, 
5 the hero's ſhield, his ſpear is vain: 
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Nor Fable this, for Truth's hiſtoric page 
Records my triumph thro” each diſtant age; 
When Rome ungrateful once, now weak, in 
Her baniſh'd warrior to ſuſpend his ſword, 
In vain was each ſubmiſhve ſuit applied 
To calm his vengeance, or to ſoothe his pride; 
When from my ſource her beſt aſſiſtance flow, 


And Rome to me, her future grandeur ow'd. 


In guilty woes I bring her ſureſt aid, 
To Heaven by Angels joyfully convey'd; 
Where, from her lips, when pray'r imperfett al 
My filent off ring of the heart prevails: 


The ſame my pow'r to miniſter relief, 
In joy's-high tranſport, or in depth of grief: 
Nor leſs by me, when War has ceas'd to roaty 
And peace again ſalutes the tranquil ſhore; 
Each mother hails her conqu'ring -fon's returt;' 
Or pays my homage to his laurel'd-urn. 
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nd if on her, to whoſe accompliſh'd ear 
ſe lines deſcribe. my talents, I appear, 
nov'd by theſe fond images of woe, 

neria's breaſt my influence may know, 
proof ſuperior can their merits claim, 


boaſt that tribute as their faireſt ſame. 


4 CHARACTER. 

LD without weakneſs, with refinement ſtrong, 
uming ſeldom, tho' leſs ſeldom, wrong; 

erw d, yet eaſy, gentle, yet ſevere, | 
rous, yet prudent, ſprightly, yet ſincere: | 


oul ſuperior to her ſex's arts, 

ecting Falſhood, as a proof of parts: 

h hour provok'd, her anger ſtill ſubſides, 
umphs in filence, , and by yielding, guides: 4 

th talents bleſt, with ſenſe matur'd i in youth, 
ve to Virtue, from a love to Truth; j 

to a fe, who. know her worth to prize, 

y ſhe ſcorns; while: Scorn unheeded flies. 
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Continued from Darwin, Part I. Canto 4. after v. 16, 


But, what is fable, what are fancied tales, 
When undifſembled Grief the heart afſails? 
Fair as the Mermaids, who, lamenting, lave 
Their looſen'd treſſes in th' Icarian wave; 
The lovely Dyer, in connubial band, 
Had, to Roſiere, engag'd her virgin hand; 
When he, too fond of philoſophic Fame, 
Deſcri'd the triumph of a warmer flame; | 
Aſpir'd to pierce throꝰ empyreal ſkies, 
But left the luſtre of Suſannah's eyes; 
Deſerted thus, the ſcarce indulg'd a tear, 
And lonely mourn'd, becauſe ſhe mourn'd fincere 
But, while with efforts ſhe her pangs ſuppreſ, 
The dart ſtill deeper rankled in her breaſt; 

| 1 ; Envenol 


venom'd there with long protratted ſtrife, 
hopes of longer o of happier life ; 

length, exhauſted by her woe conceal'd, 

death, Roſiere! thy promiſe ſhe reveal'd; 

Here be, ſhe cried, thy broken vows forgiven, 
let me find unbroken faith i in Heav'n!'— 
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HOE'ER a r1ſhes with. the lr, 7 
elk aſſumin let his eyes declare; 
ih meek, reſerye ſubmiſſive, maſk his aim, "0.110 
4 by degrees, with gaution ſhow, his lame; 
airy bybbles a8Love's ſubtile joy, 
ich the, mild blaſt, creates, the, ropgh, — 4 


us moſt ſhall find, who moſt my words believe, 


ys) on dara ngt aſke_they, dare. PAS 
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AVAUNT, Suſpicion! dark ungen rous fiend! 
Or come! for now I dare thee to endure 
The light of day, and Truth's more dazzling luln 
| Left like a foe conceal'd, thou ſhould'|t attack, 
In ſome weak pliant hour, my heart unguarded 


And gain the canqueſt;*&erithe trumpet ſound, 


And thou, Remembrance! tell in my defenci 
Tell o'er and 6'erthe never-wearying ſtor ) 
Of Love's long cotitBat, and his rich reward- 
How, Where, and When, with ewiry circumſtand 
Which can; to Tottls endued v bigh'condep i 
bikes dt, nd tally. br bur“ {aid 
vid 47a ya float ogy, bot I om 
Ye not, in bds. Ulle fer thy magi e 
Call forth dach forms to th' intellectual - 
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may at once declare their gentle purpole, 
yet prophane the myſtery they. ſhow. —— 


Tis done; they riſe; I ſee them glide before me; 
ile on my mind, Joy leaves its radiant Leary 
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e falling meteors on i the ie ky of night — 
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158 unpolſeſ}, Gil en gehe, 
d Hope with hoy. ring pinion f fans the ho 5 440 
deals to mem'ry for her paſt ſucceſs, 


r deems the future triumph will! be leſs; 1 


fi! H FY 2 89 Il : 


a 


OO THOR? 
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ey the. ſubſtance of Hope' e's fleetin ing ſha 


glows with love 9 of what itſelf had 0 
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th thus ſupported ; ſcorns her carthly chaip, 3 
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NO longer did the Cam with gentle courſe, 4 


In rippling eddies which invite repoſe, 
Glide thro' the vales enamour'd of his banks; 
But with the ruin of a torrent rude, . AY 


(Tho' ev'ry muſe her ſofteſt notes eſſay” d, 
To ſtop the fury of his telling waves) 
Roll'd on regardleſs his impetuous edu 


_ 42 4 . 13 a =D i} 1] bi : 44 444 
4 


. trees, "which belt ver his  roſhy fide, 


v 2%. 4% >: 1 


Now torne ee from their native roots 
Float in confulion, and with boughs $ entangled, 
Increa fe the n ruin they are doônbd to ſhare.” 


The kid, which, e dn the lucid ſtream 
View'd oft the ſhadow of his wanton play, 
N 8 


sVLVA. 


ſtrives in vain to fix his feet ſecure, 
as he riſes, ere he ſink for ever, 


; to his helpleſs dam in vain for aid. 


he ſhepherd, flying from the wat'ry war, 

; an aſcent, from which, with pangs redoubled, 
ſees, what dearer than himſelf he priz'd, ' 

Cot, his Wife, his Children, all involv'd, 

| ſvept away from his decreaſing ſight: 

n ſcorning ſafety which they could not ſhare, 
lunges headlong in the cloſing wave, 


joins their corpſes in a wat'ry grave. 


Aegu- 


rn DAR Hr Gin Ä — 
— 
- 


2 
7 
1 
16 
1 
© 
: 
q 
1) 
: 
\ 2 


| 
01. 
F 
N 
: 
= 
F 
| 
| 


—— 


— 
n— 


Ger) 


: Lo}: TY 2 | 
Aug et, 7 babe eTypeunTes, b, 
19 Fx" 


= 
* * 
2 
5 — 


I DREAM of AÆſchylus; I rave; I write.— 


Away with ſetter d Caution, pale Reſerve 


Of doubting Moderation, which contracts 
The ſoul's elaſtic vigor ive me rather 
Th' ambitious efforts of a daring Muſe 5 
Proud of her theme, and conſcious of her pow 
Doubts th' Eſchylean eagle, while he ſoars 
Thro' Heav'n's wide concave, whether he can be 
The Sun's meridian blaze? No, rather urg 
With hopes increaſing from the near approach, 
His eye imbibes the radiant ſtream of light 


In purer emanations — Does the ſteed 


Of Pindar, tho the diſtant goal be hid, 


Pauſe for a moment, fearſ ul for the palm? 
No; but with irritated ardor, burſts 


The barrier, bounds triumphant of ſucceſs, 


And ſcorns the narrow limits of the race. 
Fil 
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A on a Young Lady, 


ALLA 


ain has death each tender het denied, 

cropt this flow'r in all its youthful pride; 

freſh it bloſſoms thro' unfading years, 
ud by our ſighs, and water'd by our tears: 
embrance here, with pleaſing pain purſued, 
| keeps the lovely image unſubdued ; | 
Hope, enlighten d by Faith's ardent ray, - || li 
dys the ſubſtance in Heav'n's brighter day. | 


EE 5 of 


4 FRAGMENT. | | 
1 will woo thee in a ſtrain ſo humble, : 
Modeſty herſelf ſhall not diſcloſe 

uſh too roſeate; but the blood which dances 
ature's ſprightly meaſures thro? my heart, 
lo be check'd by reverential awe, 1 
paleneſs on my falt'ring lips ſhall ſpread [|| 
earthy hue ; and thou, thy fears ſhalt baniſh 
lidence of thoſe, thou ſeeſt me : ſhow. 


| RET 


RI 


THORLY WOOD. 


r 


Delightful grove! beneath whoſe friendly ſhat, 
All care forgetting, one mort hour! ſtray'd; 
Where Nature pleas'd diſplays her faireſt view, 
To wake our wonder, claim our praiſes due: 
O, let the Nymphs, who by the ſilver moon, 
Or golden luſtre of the ſultry noon, 
Dance in thy paths with lightly-varied feet, 
Or in thy ſtreams aſſuage the ſcorching heat, 
With pleas'd attention liſten from their bow', 
While from a grateful heart theſe pray'rs I pour 
May Spring, when ſmiling on the new-bom 
Firſt in thy woods, with flow'ry robe appear! 
Here firſt the cooing of the dove be heard, 
With the firſt fong of N ight's melodious bird; 
Here may no boy conceal the faithleſs ſnare, 
The moaning mother from her brood to tea!; 


SLA. 


cl angler, with diſſembled ſood, 

ce to death the tenants of the flood; 

n Cynthia, virgin regent of the night, 
thy tall trees ſhall ſpread her trembling light, 
 clow-worms caſt their native beams around, 
glitt ring gems upon thy moſſy ground, 

der the level of thy yielding green, 

circling track of fairy dance be ſeen— 


hen at high noon the Summer heats prevail, 
Nature pants for Zephyr's cooling gale, 


no fell ſerpent rear it's creſted head, 


rage inflam'd at ſome unwary tread; 


when ſurcharg'd with blue ſulphureous tore, 


2 PH 1 
UI ab ring clouds expand with deaf*ning roar, 


lc torked light'nings with pernicious glare 
eaſe the horrors of the troubled air; 


hence, ye baleful fires; your ſhafts remove, 


blaſt the verdant honours of this grove! 


» 


ren the ripe treaſures of rich Autumn's field, 
Vnter's icy graſp ſhall drooping yield, 2 
4 1 


ay 
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When now no more the ſtiff ſuſpended rill 
Shall on our eyes Sleep's ſoothing deus diſti, 
And tho' defac'd thy trees in ruin bear 
Still by their trunks their former ſtate declare, 
May ſoſt'ring Inows thy tender plants infold, 
And guard thy fucklings from ſeverer cold; 
So ſhall thy beauties with the riſing year, 
In heighten'd vigour and new pride appear, — — 
Such be the bleſſings of thy favor'd ſtate; 
For which let Peace in all thy paths await; 
Do thou relieve the lover's doubting mind, 
And make him ſee his cruel fair one kind: 
Soft be his ſighs as Zephyr's balmy breeze, 
Which fans the verdure of thy ſav rite trees; 
No ſtream of tears bedew his glowing cheek, 
But thoſe which Joy's exceſs in ſilence ſpeak ; 
Cheer thou his boſom with Hope's kindeſt beam, 


And let no breeze too loud diſturb'his dream. 


LETTER 


From a Lady. 


AS! how fleeting are the joys, this liſe 
Fords !—but now, and all was joy, ſerene, 

eerſul and happy; now, ah ſad reverſe! | 

rk clouds of diſcontent, diſtruſt, reproof, 

vice, ariſe to dim the pleaſant ſcene, 

hich offer'd once Delphine to her Alcime, 

beſt his firſt of women ;—and Alcime 

zs to Delphine the firſt of men: Oh change 

v fatal— Envy, malice, ev'ry thought 

gentle —but avaunt, ſuch thoughts! return 

your own dark abodes, where Spleen upholds 
rcourt terrific, and in diſcord reigns 
rannic o'er, the captive minds of thouſands; 
o from revenge and envious malice bow 

id joy to ſuch a Sovereign but Delphine, 


\ 


Once 
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With friendly hand thy power: wave o'er her heal 


Diſpel each care diſtreſſing to his boſom, 
Or to Delphine ungentle Chaſe with ſpeed 


„„ 
GOD > — * 


ad — i om — — 


Once thy lov'd ward, Sophroſyne! intreats 
Again thy aid: — Oh gentle Sprite! exert 


That more than magic ſpell, which oſt has tumd 
The tide of diſcontent to gentleſt ſtreams 

Of kind forgiveneſs — Now, thy tiny wand 
Wave o'er the thought diſturb'd, and throbbinghe 
Of my moſt worthy, much eſteemed friend! 


Each ſad idea of diminiſh'd truth, 

Which fancy might engender in my friend 
Still faithful, truſting ;—but Saphroſyne ! 
Thou conſtant guide of Virtue and of Truth, 
Upon thy pow'r and friendſhip, thy Delphine 


| Depends :—and now, lov'd Julia! Laura, thou ſo. 
And thou St. Preux! chaſte ſpirits, who in cine ni 
By mortals unexplor'd, to th* human race d hi 
On earth inſcrutable ve tender friends! | be 


Compaſſtonate, yet juſt, ſtill over near, 


Support and elevate my ſoul, beyond 


SYLYA.: 


he pow'r of adding wrong — Me, who in tears 
oft have mourn'd your ſuff' rings, and admir'd 
ur virtues ; 'tis Delphine, who thus implores 

bur aid, —nor will you ſpurn this artleſs ſuit; 

n ſtil} I've not requeſted all; protect 

ur own diſciple ; ſhield—nor will you be 

b kind to friendſhip—ſhield him from the ſhaft - | 
envious tongues malicious, which would taint - 


5 all-uncommon virtues; oh preſerve 


Im calumny ſuch worth! inſpire his mind 
thev'ry quality, which makes belov'd 

s talents; make him to the world appear 
good, as in the thought of his Delphine! 
$all I aſk; but, Heav'n alone, the ſource 
{parent of all goodneſs, can fulfil _ 
le wiſhes—then to that Supreme I bow | 

Oo miffive; and from Him I fill can liye, | 
d hope for ev'ry earthly good, or bear 
evils, agby him may be impos'd. 
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—— — — 


. Ku dos 
4 3 
—— 
* 3 —— —-— — — — 


;% 
12 
| 


e.) 


| 


ANSWER. 


; (ES | 


THUS, does ſhe write in A8/ence, where the eye 
Of piercing Truth perceives no diſcontent, 


The niceſt ear can ſcarce a blemiſh find 

For ſtudied ſkill amend ; thus, when the mind 
Is free from fetters, and the heart expands 
With nobleneſs it's own; and thus her pray'r 
To Heav'n and to Sophroſyne has found 
Gracious acceptance ; for th' enſuing morn, 
Ere yet the pow'r of lovely dreams had ceasd 
To wave his airy wand, ere ſleep unclosd | 
ReluQant eye-lids to behold the light, 

The Muſe, with living lyre, had from the firing 
Swept the ſweet prelude, leading to the ſtrains, 
Which hail'd the lov d return to peace, and jo, 

I' Alcime, and to Delphine, once more }hem/% 
Once more in Truth, and Confidence the fame: 


And oh, if Preſence vould but always give 


SYLVA, 


lcaſures, talents, virtues to exiſt, 
in the world we join no fond requeſt, 


plication would remain for Heav'n, 


mple circle of ſincere delight ; ; 
e, unfriendly ſtorms, and low' ring clouds 
content, advice, reproof, appear; 

ole, perhaps, not from a juſt Alcime, 

om a ſource ſtill dearer to the heart 

al duty, from maternal care; 

, tho' ſometimes more anxious than the cauſe 
es, ſtill muſt be giv'n with kind intent, 

ya daughter thankfully receiv'd; . 

may draw thoſe pearly drops which fall 

a ns own:dews upon the fertile fields: 

, not always from ſuch bounteous ſkies _ 

ouds deſcend; the ftorm at diſtance growls, | 
ndling light'nings gleam upon the ſight; 
inſult half calls forth the ſword, and Danger, 
reatning aſpe, ſcowls upon the trial; 
groſſeſt Ignorance, and wilful Error 
8 From 


r Sophroſyne, to grant; and all would prove 


rr —— 
mens - h 


Let us repeat, when Time on future wing 
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From Envy ſprung, and unprovok'd Revenge 
Compel Alcime to check his ſtrong reſentment 
And force Delphine to veil in downcaſt looks 


ttc 
hit 


The luſtre of her eyes, reſtrain the flow 


Of lively converſe, or obſtrutt the boon 


Of W fitting for her youth to give 


In conſcious innocence, for prudent years 
To aſk with ſatety—making her Alcime 


Suffer foo faults not his ; ;— Juſtice indeed 


At length appear'd, and looks up-rais'd, leſs 


In filence, were reſtor'd ;—but Abſence ſhovs * 
Each thought, each action, of her beſt of men} 
In Truth's own colours, and in form moſi ju 


Let then the Preſent, my Delphine! elapſe 
In notice, not more pointed than it's due; 


Let us recall, in mem'ry's happieſt train, 
The confidential Paſt; when worthieſt ſeems 
Diſplay'd the luſtre of their pureſt bliſs: 


Purſues his courſe, that animated train 


SYLVA, os 


ner d intercourſe, which late has ſnewn 
bine, and her Alcime the Same, Ibemſelves: 
et thy Julia, move the tender heart 

el her ſorrows, and partake her joys; 
kenfide exhalt the mind, to range 

| all the ſcenes, Imagination paints, 

ute the pleaſures of her brighteſt bliſs; __ 
etrarch chaunt his Laura, while on earth? ; 


elo d this nether world, and mourn her loſs, 

þ ſhe departed to her native heav'n; 

ſometimes let a kindred heart and mind 

e at diſtance the tranſcendant train, 

e in his Progreſs, as he firſt began, 

aces ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 5 

h in Delphine abide :—far from the tribes 

ulgar, vain, admirers, who in youth 

dle Flatt'ry truſt ;—as far above 

neer of Ridicule, or coarſer tone 

nous Reproach :—His aim alone 

uſe each talent, cultivate the plant 2 

nue, Honour, and of ev'ry Grace, 
1 8 Whoſe 
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Whoſe branches bloſſom in ſo fair a field, 
And gain her favour, as his beſt reward | 
To theſe intreaties, and not doubting hopes, 
Let me affix the potent taliſman | 
Of A to P, in this'it's myſtic form. 
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EPITA PH. 
HAIL! choſen few! whoſe ſuff'rings Heay' nd 0 
ro teach ſubmiſſive patience to Mankind; 
Whoſe virtue calm in all afflictions ſhone, 
To point out other's bliſs, and crown their on 
Such Hooper was; in long diſeaſes tried, | 
He ſelf.approv'd, of God accepted died. 
And, O ye bleſſed Pow'rs forgive the Mule 
Who now, With daring wing, her flight pur 
Could Age, or Angufſh, ſtop your Angel 0 
As he ä had liv a, fo ye would die bi | 
EI 
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EPA PH. 


— e 2222 
| c p 
lth; oh 


ITHER ye Parents! turn your aged eyes; 
And here, ye Children! ſee where Daphnis lies: 
'0 fondeſt cares the lovely child could ſave, = 
Nor carlieſt years Þ protect him from the grave. 
earn hence, no more Youth's flatt ring bloom to crult, 
dince Youth like his, lies moulder' d into duſt; 


it 50 ; 


ind you, yo Parents! as ye read the ſtone, 1 


. AP 


\Weep o'er this child, and tremble for your own.— 

2 PREGCMENT: "ri 91 »0 
\RE theſe the mackles of a free &/borh Muse! * 
ot ſo, of old, near Aganippe's fount | | We 8 
n graceful meaſures mov'd th” Aonian maids; | 
lor o'er parnaffus ade e rock 1 
zounded their winged ſteed: when Athens, form- lh! 
dy Emulation! 8 fons, with due reſpet Be _ 
Oblerv'd the noble conteſt of the bards, 4 
nd drew her judgment from all perfect forms. 


Epitaph 1 


* * 


* + * 
x 44 


. 


8 . F 4 * 3 2 2 * * 8 n 
ES » ” nnn n 1 a 4 OO and < OE PA , » FO 
_ a 2 4 . 1 e 11 *. 4 * , — „ 1 2 U ng N 
* n FÄ $41. © TPO OOO n Sg, ; 1 
: l 8 * K - War Dei 


( 318 ) 


Epitaph on-a Married Lady. 
EE HERE of Eliza reſt the cold remains, 

|| Whoſe life in days was ſhort, but long i In pains: 
Death heard her wiſhes when his dart he caſt, 
For in her huſband's arms, ſhe breath'd her laſt 
| | | Reader! live thou, if longer be thy date, 

WW In worth her equal, with a milder fate; 

And while on earth thy fruitleſs t tears are giv'n, 
Thine be a like reward with her” s in heaven. 
TROP peu de jours, helas font termine a vie, 
De trop longues douleurs ſans ceſſe pourſuivie; 
La Mort enfin frappa du { ſeul trait qui fut doux, 
Quand Epouſe expira dans les bras de 1 Epoux; 
Toi, lecteur! fais ces vœux; que le tems que te rel 
En vertu ſoit egal, en malheurs moins funeſte, 
Et que quand a ta mort tes amis pleureront, 
Ses palmes dans le ciel te couronnent le front! 
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Lenthouſiaſme eſt le dernier degre de la paſſion: quand dd 
2 ſon comble, elle voit ſon objet parfait; elle en fait alors {y 
Idole; elle le place dans le ciel: et comme Penthuſiaſme del 
devotion emprunte le language de Pamour, Venthuſiaſme de! 
mour prend auſk le language de la devotion il ne voit plus qr 
le paradis, les anges, les vertus des ſaints, les delices du ſor 
celeſte. Dans ces tranſports, entourẽs de fi hautes images, a 
parlera-t'il en termes rampans? ſe reſgudra-t'il d'abaiſſer, c it 
ſes idẽes par des expreſſions vulgaires? Ne lui donnera-ti ps 
de la nobleſſe, de la dignitẽ? que parlez vous de lettres, de ity 
epiſtolaire? en Ecrivant à ce qu'on aime, ce ne ſont plus d 


lettres qu” on ècrit; oe ſont des hymnes. 


1 


Preface de Julie, p. xi. t. 2. Edi. en1 
Amſt. MI. Rey. 1763 
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IE winds are huſh'd to filence; all is calm; 
pht is the azure of th' unruffled vault | 

Heav'n's high bound'ry : from its boſom ſoon 
bounteous South will ſend its treaſure forth, 
give to all the infant bloſſoms birth, 

ach exulting flow'r :—ſtern Winter now 

ft of pow'r, flies from this favor'd iſle, 

ge at large in ſome more diſtant clime, 

re no ſoft breezes blow, no genial ſhow'rs, 
oon. tide glories beam.—So may diſeaſe 
auſh'd far from thee! may health abound, 
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L'enthouſiaſme eſt le dernier degre de la paſſion: quand led 
2 ſon comble, elle voit fon objet parfait; elle en fait alot { 
Idole; elle le place dans le ciel: et comme Penthuſiaſme & 
devotion emprunte le language de l'amour, l' enthuſiaſme del: 
mour prend auſſi le language de la devotion ; il ne voit plus qu 
le paradis, les anges, les vertus des aints, les delices du ſtr 
celeſte. Dans ces tranſports, entourẽs de fi hautes images, a 
parlera-t'il en termes rampans ? ſe reſoudra- il d'abaiſſer, dat 
ſes idẽes par des expreſſions vulgaires? Ne lui donnera-t'il ps 
de la nobleſſe, de la dignitẽ? que parlez vous de lettres, de fit 
epiſtolaire? en Ecrivant à ce qu'on aime, ce ne ſont plus ds 
lettres qu'on crit; oe ſont des bymnes. 


Preface de Julie, p. xi. t. 2. Edit. en u 
Amſt. HA. Rey. 1763. 
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IE winds are huſh'd to filence; all is calm; 

ht is the azure of th' unruffled vault 

Heav'n's high bound'ry : from its boſom ſoon 
 bounteous South will ſend its treaſure forth, 

| vive to all the infant bloſſoms birth, 

ach exulting flow'r: —ſtern Winter now 

ſt of pow'r, flies from this favor'd iſle, 

rage at large in ſome more diſtant clime, 

ere no ſoft breezes blow, no genial ſhow'rs, 
noon-tide glories beam. So may diſeaſe 
auſh'd far from thee! may health abound, 
Tt . And 
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Of Praiſe, of Rapture, Harmony, and Love! 


* 


And ev'ry Senſe inhale refreſhing draught 
From Nature's lib'ral hand: then like the bird 
Who ſeek no ſhelter now, ſave on the bough 


Of ſome light waving ſhrub, may'ſt thou, my frien 
With heart elated high, chaunt forth the lay 


— en 
1781. 
— 0 


PP : | | ; | - * 


ut, how often ſhall I quit 


This unfubſtanual grandeur, and recall, 


In gentleſt thoughts, thoſe hours of ſecret truſt Wiſh crc 


And happineſs, which need no public eye 


To make it mindful of its true enjoyment. 


You muſt, my Love, forgive this, tuneful ſtyle, 


Which flows unſtudied, howſoe'er it ſeem 


To ſpring from effort of laborious art: 
For, when the mind enkindles at the thought 


EXTRACTS FROM CRIGINALS. 


r {ome refined pleaſure, ſtraight the words 

ih me ſpontaneous flow on that rich ſtream, 

ich ſhows the treaſures of my doating heart. 

rr am 1 ever ſo ſincere, ſo free 155 ö 
m all reſerve of doubt, ſo truly happy, 

when the Muſe, in confidence ſecure, 

ſents theſe accents: Vou may well remember 
ben Fear and Danger lately rear'd their heads, 
harſh, how ſhort, how broken, were the words 


ich, then, their hateful influence inſpir'd: 


vas diſorder'd, and at ev'ry turn 

ne rock oppos'd the paſſage of the ſtream, 
forced the current into whirling eddies; 
now that ſweet ſecurity returns, 

l crowns our fondnefs with its beſt reward, 


in the riv'let murmurs, as it glides 


gthe verdant banks, where ſweet Remembrance, 
one fide, ftrews its flow'rs of freſheft hues, 
onor of the paſt; and ſmiling hope, 
i" other,” ſhows a mirror, where I view 
glowing images of joys to come. 
Alas! 


— Z Fae. 


On Nature firſt, who gave the wicked gift, 


324 EXTRACTS FROM ORIGINALS. - 
Alas! Roialba, if it be a fault 
To be a Poet, I confeſs the fin, 
And ſue for pardon, throwing back the blame 


And next on her, whoſe tenderneſs and truth 
Inſpires ſuch tranſports as diſdain the voice 
Of humble Proſe, and ſeek to ſound their praiſe 
In ſtrains as lofty, as their joys are ſweet. 


— 
1778. 


— — — — 


TIS ſaid, the wretched only know to pity: 
I doubt the maxim; when the mind is torn 
With ſorrows of its own, it little knows 
To quit its anguiſh for anather's grief: 
But, when content is our ſuperior lot, 
How ſtrong the contraſt of diſtreſs, which vo 
Our happineſs, -and makes us wiſh to free 


» W.. 
= 


? 


uff rer from his pangs, that he may ſhare, 
| ſharjng-ſtill increaſe our own content. 

little thinks, amid the foaming ſurge 

ich overwhelms his comrades in deſpair, 
ſhipwreck'd ſailor, while he ſtrains each nerve / 
reach the floating maſt, but little thinks 
end to others that aſſiſting hand ; 

oſe utmoſt ſtrength himſelf can hardly ſave; | 
le on the ſhore ſecure, the pitying crowd 
get their partial ſafety, and expoſe _ 

mſelves to equal dangers, while they ſtrive 


ove their ſuccours to the drowning crew. 


i 


— 


1779. 


— 


22 


D may I then, without offending her, 

m molt I wiſh to pleaſe, again indulge. 74 

the bright confeſſions of my love, 

aby the varipus merits of Roſalba ? 
With 
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With joy ſhall I exert the fond permiſſion; 
But like the bird, who after his confinement 
Knows not, amid the multitude of trees, 
Whoſe friendly boughs invite him to their ſhads 
; Where firſt to perch, or where to fix his neſt, 
| Roſalba's Poet, (and that name he holds 
Far above all the titles of renown, 

Which publie Fame, tho' ſmiling, can impart) 
Perplex'd with all the tranſports of the paſt, 
And ruſhing forward wiih tumultuous hope 
To what the future in its promiſe bears, 
Keeps no one obje certain, but receives 

A mingled pleaſure in one blended ſtream. 


— 


1779. 


— 


NO II can ſee the fairer beauty ſhine 
Like filver Cynthia, in her nightly orb; 
Can ſee the rich Brunette ſtill warmer glov 


s 
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e golden Phoebus in the ſultry noon; 

d to each their diff rent charms; nay ſing, 

japs, a tuneful verſe in praiſe of either; 

yet keep faithful to that polar ſtar, 

nd which, unmov'd, each conſtellation rolls; 

re fix my conſtant eye, thence guide my courſe, 
ich leads to laſting Happineſs and Truth,— 


3 ; 


3785; 


— 


——=but far from him, 

loves Roſalba with à noble truth; 

fill would rear the pillars of our love 
nore exalted dignity and ſtrength ; 

be ſuch captious jargon !—light as air 
vords, however ſoft, however ſtrong, 

n they no longer ſtrive to paint the bear 


ll its fond e emotions, or attempt 


5 
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To ſave from danger, what it holds moſt dex, - 
Such has been ſtill the purport of each Page, 
Which I, of late, have written; and which, ny 
The gentle end attain'd; ſhall ceaſe to flow 
In that contentious or preceptive ſtrain 
Which marks each line, and calls in Reaſon' ul 
To ſtudy ev'ry ſentence, as 'tis penn'd.— 
Now, ſhall the youthful Cupid, who, of late, 
Of ſtorms afraid, or ſhrinking from the blaſt, 
Has hid his head within ſome gloomy cave, 
Or pac'd with fear along the troubled ſhore; 
Now ſhall he ſpread his bandage to the winds, 
Which whiſp'ring call that ſail, to better uſe 
Thus turn'd, than vainly to bedim his eyes, 
And in his mother's brighteſt ſhell, ſhall hold 
His wanton courſe o'er all the azure main, 
Whoſe rippling waves now glitter in the beam 
Of light reſtor'd, and with his bow ſhall ſteer 
The ſteady bark, which bears him to his joys 
In this high language do I chooſe to paint 


My mind's returning calm, with all the hopes 


EXTRACTS, FROM ORIGINALS» 29 


i gentle thoughts, which now revive my heart; 
i, when Roſalba and her faithful ſniend i om. 
bappy moments mall hereafter meet, * 
vill be Rapture, Ecſtaſy, and JOKE min 

all is now firm Confidence, and. Truth. 

e are thy effuſions. of thy 38 heart; 

+ foſter Lowings of his brilliant pen 

ch B-ſ—y, deems moſt carneſt; and, indeed, 
anger bas been ſtill but half inflam'd, 

gentle Love has ſtill withheld my hand, 

never Diſcontent and haſty Paſſion 


e drawn their arrows of ſeverer aim. 


ul 


ue it is, chat ſtill you have not ſeen, 


„ ay mp ea. 4 prov, ; 
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the diff rent moods, your M n, 
In that mood dich leaſt of all would Wear 8 
langer now is paſt of 1 it's appearing; nk 
erry change, as this fond letter ſhows, Ko 7 
be alone, to thow, in varied phraſe, 5 : _ 
xhauſtleſs. treaſures of his boundleſs. love; 
fe, which may for ſo Roſalha gives 
ond permiſſion, range vithout 4 
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His faithful mate Prepares for his embrace, 


As well the,outward ſhow, which proudly med 


In real ſubſtance, and in ſecret form'd, 


In ſearch of Pleaſure; but a love, which Rill 
To her fond foft ring boſom will return; 
And like the thoughtleſs dove, who rafhly roar 
Far from the neſt, and in the pelting ſtorm 
Loſt half the beauty of its gloſſy plumes, 
Find no delight, ſo conſtant, fo ſincere, 
As thoſe, which, in the ſecret ſafe retreats, 


'TIS now the ſhorteſt day! and as the day 
Increaſe in length, ſo may they alſo grow 
In ev'ry rich enjoyment of our wiſh | 

For. Health and Happineſs, in ev'ry ſenſe; 


Suck 
It all 


The public eye, as that which lies conceal 
new 


3 


EXTRACTS FROM ORIGINALS, | 


ſecret gives its unperceiv'd reward. 

d may the happy pile ſo high be rear'd, 

at, when the days in their appointed courſe 
m| ain ſhall fail, the preſent good may make 
elt their diminution, or ſupply 


e want of Sun-ſhine by the mind's content, 


r 


Dec. 21, 1799. 


, _— 


H ſpeak no farther, for in your acceptance 


ere lives a grace more exquiſite than all 


hich my poor offer can aſſume. 


duch is the language of thy M 3 
t all its worth is loſt upon the herd, 
caving not its beauties, or its truth, 


re than the villager the dainty ſcent 


331 


cy-blown violets, which unſeen, by ſtealth, 
Emit 


8 re 4 we op wo ox - An wow +. - 


From daily toil, in careleſs merriment 
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Emit their odors, when his hungry ſenſe 
Calls for its groſſer food; or when his car 
Imbibes the tone of plaintive Philomel 
Saluting Eve's approach.; when he, diſmiſt 


Repeats the burthen of ſome ruſtic ſong. 


1780. 


— 


THIS is, 1 know, a wild letter, and agrees with 


hurried ſtate of my mind 
But as beneath the agitated ſurge, 

When ſtorms contending ruffle the ſmooth face 
Of ſea-green ocean, ſtill in tranquil peace 
The coral grottos of great Neptune reſt, 
Where he enjoys his Amphitrite's love; 
So ſtill ſecure amid the various ſtrife, 


— ah 
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ich calls my thoughts ſo many diff 'rent- ways, 


———— 
—— — 
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ſov'd idea of Roſalba glows 
| its native charms, and undiſturb'd 


ys me the ſweet reward of all * toils. 


1780. 


— 


AT wonder, then, if ftill with rolling years, 
worth increaſes, their continued courſe 

d ſtill increaſe my fondneſs? Years may ſtartle 
paſſing light admirer, in whoſe breaſt 

eds of worth expanſive are conceal'd, 

therefore, ſeek no talents like his own, 

ne congenial boſom, there to raiſe 

i their united roots the goodly tree 

appineſs and joy.— r 

not my proud, (but truly proud Roſalba!) 
you muſt bear away all ſhare of praiſe. ' / 


. ——y—ͤ—ͤ— — 
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I muſt affert my portion, and declare, 

(As a new method of conferring praiſe 

On what I moſt eſteem) that in theſe lines 

I mean to vic with you in ſplendid thought, 

In poliſh'd dition, and melodious verſe; 

But ſweet will be our conteſt ; each {hall wear 

The other's crown, and with ſerener Joy 

Diſplay his rival's honors, than his own. 
C—_ 


1789. 


— 


* 
* 


WITH us, each proof of fondneſs has its worl 


In each degree, alone as it proceeds 


E rom the rich fountain of our boundleſs love; 
And, while that ſpring remains ſecure and big 
With equal joy we ſee the trickling ſtream 
Glide thro' the flowr's which deck its neareſt bat 
Or ſee it pour, in ruſhing floods, and ſpread 
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ſoaming treaſures o'er the diſtant vales.— 


ch is the bleſt ſecurity which reigns - | 
ger our affections; and as Freedom prompts / 
e beſt obedience to its wholeſome laws, 

hile tyranny alone can force the deed, 101010 
id not engage the will; ſo love, like ours, 
lt upon truſt, unfetter'd by reſtraint, .b | 


akes each compliance to our mutual wiſhes 


wreath triumphant, not a flaviſh chain. 


1782. 
—— 


* 
* 


NG on, ſweet bird! thy ſong of gratitude 

[not offenſive to thy maſter s car; 

0 vain thy fond endeav ours, to diſpel 

Ic troubles of his heart, which, panting 8 , glows 


th ev'ry ſolt emotion, but oppreſt 
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By the ſtern rigor of Roſalba's doubt, 
Dares not diſplay its feelings, in a ftrain 
Tuneful as thine, but where my doating Joys 
To thine ſuperior, would ſupply the ſource 


Of choiceſt words, t'accompany the lay. 
| Alas! at this ſame hour, (one fleeting week 
Is ſcarc'd elaps'd) did we together raiſe, 


Our voices by conſent; and while I . 1 ; 
With fondeſt accent, what, I thought, would gin 
An equal tranſport to Roſalba, thou _ | 4 
Thy ruffled throat didſt ſtrain, in frequent em 
To make thy notes be heard, amid the ſounds 4 
Which ſpoke the rich expreſſion of my love. bs 

Sing on, ſweet bird! thy warblings {ti]l proclu 4 
Thy little happineſs; while J, with fear, * 
Recall the mem ry of my lormer joy 8, W 
Leſt I ſhould burſt with tranſport into ſong; 5 
And, tho' the truth which prompted firſt the rand M 
Still guided ev ry accent, be condemn'd k 


| — 1 To mect Roſalba's taunts of unbelief, 


"EXTRACTS FROM ORIGINALS, 337 


1 
| 


Vhile ſhe refers me, with a ſcornful wiſh, 


o ſome more courtly partner of my heart. 1 


Sing on, ſweet bird! thou wilt, at leaſt, believe 


hy maſter's words, and truſt him, that the muſe 


; ſeldom found in courts, nor deigns pollute 

er genuine extaſy with courtly phraſe; 

o, no; (alas, poor bird! thou little knoy'ſt 
Thoſe ſounds, when utter di in their ſweeteſt notes; 
And now muſt hear them in a plaintive tone;) 

No, no; the Muſes rather ſeek the ſhades 

Df calm retirement, or beneath the roof 


| gil 


5 


Of ſome low temple of unnotic'd bliſs, 

here Worth, unconſcious of its talents, dwells 
Averſe from Fame; take up their lov'd abode. 
But thence they now are baniſh'd, and the voice 
Which us'd to warble forth its notes, inſpir d 
By Nature, and improv'd by harmleſs Art, 

Muſt now be mute; or hear itſelf diſdain'd, 

As falſe in language, and in praiſe abſurd, 


! 


Sing 


XX 
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Sing on, ſwect bird! tho' Silence muſt coufne 


The once-lov'd accents of thy maſtcr's ſong, 


"nl 1779 e 
i 91. : TIN s Ft 
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Will ARE the two en yet dried, Foe I Now 
1" Thole gentle tears, which, riſing from the heart, 

Bll Stood g gliſt ning in your eyes when laſt we parted? 
I When the faint voice, with ipterrupicd effons, Io 
Ny Could ſcarce find paſſage for the kind farevel 
| j | Roſa]bawiſh'd to, utter; but, oppreſt 10 7 
wis fvclling ſighs, committed to her looks, 

mM And ſilent forrow, what ſhe could not ſpeak ? 

{ Such, do I well remember, was the ſcene, 
| | | Muhen at an carly time, when yet the daun 

a || Ol that bright noon which follow'd ſcarce had Thos 
- k ll The firſt faint ſtreaks of light, I firſt conceiv'd 


line; 


108 


courle, 


- 
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ke infant hope of laſting happineſs; 

nd all the joys, which then it ſweetly promis d, 
now as ſweetly ſtrengthens, and confirms. 

t tho! I love the proof, tho' love's ſoft plant 
er thrives fo well, as when the foſt' ring dew 
tears fupply their moiſture to the root; 

ay, tho exceſs of tranſport oft relieves 

5 agonizing bliſs with lenient ſtreams * 
melting fondneſs, as the fummer clouds, 
efin'd too highly by the genial ſun. 
onfeſs his pow'r fuperior, and diſtil 

grateful ſhow'rs to fertilize the ſoil, 


rom whence they took their birth ; yet check 


nd let the calmer recollettive mind 
iffuſe its healing balm, and ſooth your ſpirits 
th paſt enjoyments, while the reſtleſs wiſh 

prings onward, ſwiſt to mcet the future joys. 
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LEVITIES, 


Tus THREE PHIALS, 


p Box-vivanry 1 fay t t'was s Quin, 
t matters not a ſingle pin, 
or all the Who, the where, and when, 
leave to thoſe grave learned men, 
bo cannot laugh, and will not cry; 
nleſs they know the reaſon why 3 
ne is, by far, a better plan, 
y when I muſt, laugh when I can, 
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This Bon-vivant one morning found 
His fleep had not been quite ſo ſound, 
His head Was W pulſe. was ſull, 
His Rlomach queer, his ſpirits dull: 
Jerry, ſays he, to Bolus go, 
And tell him, I am but ſo-ſo; 
Bid him ſend ſomething fpicy, warm, 

uch as he knows will do no harm; 
I'll Kay at home, and try at night 
What reſt will do to ſet me right. 
Away went Jerry: hardly gone, 
When ſome companions of che ton, 
Juſt made a call, propos d a ſcheme, 
Which put to flight the drowſy dream 
Of home and reſt; with them he went, 
And paſt the time in full content. 
Jerry came back, three phials brought 
With fov'reign pow'rs of healing frau 


But where's his maſter? gone aſtray! 
To try for health a better way. 
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The day was paſt, the night was come, 


Or rather morning peep'd, when home 


The maſter came, his ſpirits light, 


His pulſe was cheery, eye was bright, — 


When on the table, in a row, 


| He faw the phials, - goodly ſhow.— 
Each with a label trimly deck'd, 
| The time and purpoſe to direct. 


He read the firſt—T bis pleaſe to take 
Inmediately—the cheerful rake 

Obey'd the order, —down it goes, — 

And then he read the ſecond doſe; 
What's here? —Take this at going to reſt.— 
Why, aye, ſays he, it is confeſt, 
I'm going to bed—without a frown, 

He fairly chucks the ſecond down: 


When lo! the third in fight appear'd; 
What, am I never to be clear'd 

Of all this tuff? in angry phraſe 50 

He ſpoke, —but, let's ſee what it ſays ,— 
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This 1 
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This, Sir, you will be pleas'd to tale 
T 6-morroW morning ;—pleaſe to ſhake 
The phial wwell: this droll advice 
Calm'd all his anger ina trice ; 

His watch declar'd, be ond denial, 
T'was four o'clock; he ſhook the phial, 
And with the firſt and ſecond, he 

Pops down the third for company. 

This tale, a lucky proof ſupplies, 

How to be merry, and be wiſe; 


And how we may, on ſame condition, 


Pleaſe both ourſelves, and our phyſician, 
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INSCRIPTION, 


er the manner of Akenſide, on a Grotto, in the garden of an 


Ale-houſe, near to London. 
—— K— 


RE dwells an ale-houſe anchoret, who, bound 
[rules of Poverty, from fleſh abſtains, 

cats Welſh rabbit made of toaſted cheeſe; 

for the cryſtal ſtream, in maple diſh, 


nks muddy porter, in a pewter pot: 
lav'ry pulſe, the herb of Indian growth, 
tenthe once, tobacco now *yclept : 
contemplation, not on the end of life | 
xd, but on his ſinking pot, and pipe: 
o celeſtial hopes of diſtant bliſs | 
dhe aſpire, but the plain earthly joy, 
his laſt ſip will be ere long repleniſh'd, 
ſecond rabbit ſmoke upon his plate, 

r 100" bis pipe emit its curling fumes: 


olt he ſlumbers, by thoſe fumes compos'd; 
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And, as he dozes, in reviving dream, 


His recolleQion, by his fancy rous'd, 
Recals the pots, pipes, rabbits, of the paſt; 
Till, ſnoring, he himſelf diſturbs, and finds 
No pot, no rabbit, and his pipe, alas! 


In ſhatter'd relics ſmould'ring on the floor. ; 
Stranger! do thou his loſs ſupply, and call 
For t'other pot, and ſecond ſlice of cheele, 4 
And kind relume his Promethean flame: ; 
So ſhall he ſtill preſerve his wonted cell; 3 
So to your health ſhall drink, and grateful wiſh , 
That all your aims, ſuperior, may be crown'd a 
(Nor ſhall the landlord not his wiſh unite) ; 
With that ſucceſs, which on his humbler views 
Has bcen by thy beneficence beſtow'd, — U 
W 
A 
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WELL, Beſſy, I have ſeen the fair, 
And all the human monſters there; 


Monſters ſurpaſſing, far in ſhape, 


The clumſy bear, or grinning ape; 


Monſters too rare for common proſe, 


And, therefore, as the metre flows, 


I will the various ſcenes rehearſe 


In ſhort-leg'd Hudibraſtic verſe. 


Firſt, on a green ſix booths were plac'd, 
With gingerbread ſuperbly grac'd, 
Where kings, and queens, made ſuch a ſhow, 
And cocks in ſmall-clothes ſeem'd to crow; 


While hungry children gaping ſtand, 


And laſſes laugh beneath their hand; 


Sour oranges, to gripe their guts, 


And then, to choak them, rotten nuts; 
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For as the ſpindle turn'd around, 


On all the reſt, you can but loſe.— 
A dancing bear next drew the fight, 
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But in the booth, where hung the laces, 
What looks were caſt from wiſhful faces! 
How did the filver ribbands win, 
From car, to car, the wond'ring grin 
Of filter Bet, and couſin Jenny, 
Who haggled for a ſingle penny, 
And ſhow' 'd how much, by ſuch delay, 
They long' d to buy, but could not pay. 
Near this was plac'd a gambling tail, 
Where crouds might look tor Love, and al 
With words enticing, were entreated 


To try their luck, and ſo be cheated; 


And treaſures on each' mark abound, 


From one alone, the gain accrues, 


Who ſnarl'd and growl'd in piteous plight, 
Whenc'er his leader dealt the blows 


On his ſhag paws and muzzled noſe. 
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And, as poor Bruin ſhakes his chain, 

The bumpkins chuckled at his pain. 

But 10 avenge the luckleſs bear, 

And ſhow that they impartial are, 

They change at once their ſavage whim, 
And uſe themſelves as bad as him. 

in cudgel war, which they call play, 
They now begin the friendly fray ; 

Shake hands, as if no harm they meant, 
And then, to ſhow their good intent, 

Lay on with ſticks of ſturdy oak, 

And draw the blood at ev'ry ſtroke. 

chers in wreſtling kick the ſhins; 

In wanton mirth the ſport begins, 

put ends in deeds of ranc'rous ſpite, 

\nd fiſticuffs conclude the fight. 

[he battle ſettled, now they hurry 

0the ale-houſe all, and drown their fury 
ht, WF" Pugs of beer; with weeping eyes, 


vor Sally to her John applies 


- Unwilling, left this charming ball; 
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The common plaſter, paper brown, 
Beſpread with butter, to his crown.— 


But wounds, and ſmarts, are baniſh'd ſoq, 


And all to ſome reviving tune 
Now join the romp, by them call'd dancin 
But, O! ſuch capering and prancing, 
As if the bear had been their maſter, 
Only they mov'd a little faſter; 
While hands were clap'd with deaf ning lou 
And Dolly's heel piece click'd the ground, 
'The fiddle play'd, but lack a day, 
Each ran and jump'd a diffrent way, 


Scorning the muſic's regulation, 
And bounding as by inſpiration; 


Now night was far advanc'd, and all, 


The girls in ill. pair'd couples creep, 
Sad cheeſe to cheeſe! to bed; but ſleep, 
Not for a moment ſhuts their eyes, 


While toſſing thoughts in tumult riſe; 
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The men more tir'd, with drink and fight, 
Snore out the ſmall remains of night.— 
So ends the fair, and thus I cloſe 


This baſtard verſe, this rhyming proſe, 


And now retire to balmy reſt, 

With fondeſt thoughts of Beſſy bleſt; 
And may ſome dream of ſoothing pow'r 
Its lovely phantoms round me ſhow'r, 
That Sleep by Fancy may ſupply 

The joys which Time and Place deny! 
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A NEW SONG. 


Intitled and called Poor Mag; written by order of Mi Pry 
with the rhyme always ending in Mag,— 


WHAT aterrible taſk 
Is this which you aſk, 
Such a number of verſes to tag; 

Where the rhyme muſt be ever, 
If ſtupid or clever, 
Concluded with nothing but Mag. 
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Might I rhyme as J pleaſe, 

I could do it with eaſe, 
Either walking, or riding my nag; 

But ſure ſuch a ſound 

Was never yet found, 
As this of unfortunate Mag. 
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However, Ill try 

With your wiſh to comply, 
00 Tho' my Muſe may turn out but a hag; 
For inſtead of a dove 

Cooing accents of love, 


I muſt ſhift as I can with my Mag. 


The miſerly elf 
May watch o'er his pelf, 
And each morning examine his bag ; 
But, commanded by Proby, 
I ſtrive only to be 
Succeſsful in rhyming to Mag. 


So delightful a bird, 

Do not think I'm abſurd; 

Or call me a whimſical wag; 
Black and white is his feather, 
Grave, gay, both, or either, 


Your taſte muſt be ſuited in Mag. 
Owen 
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Your parrot 1s ſpread 
O'er with green and with red, 
But out of her what can you drag, 
But ſuch low rigmarole, 
As come Poll, ſcratch a poll, 
Not fit to be mention'd by Mag. 
Indeed you may make her 
Inſult a poor Quaker, 
And much of the feat you may brag ; 
But ſuch rude behaviour 
Would forfeit the favor 
Which I would procure to my Mag, 
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Then for mirth, and good cheer, 


Hear him call, pot of beer, 
In your ſpirits you never can flag; 


His voice is ſo ſweet 
To the lads in the ſtreet, 
That they anſwer him, there's a good Mag 
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So conſtant, ſo true, 
You mult give him bis due, 

From his mate he is never a ſtrag- 
der; ods ſo, what a ſlip, | 


In my verſe how I trip, 


But I care not, 'tis liker to Mag. 


Indeed all my prate 

Is juſt after that rate, 55 
Which ſome may not think worth a rag; 

But tis ſo much the better, 

And true to the letter, 

I talk in the language of Mag. 


But, my friends, you muſt know 
hat I feel but ſo-ſo, 
And my rhyme begins * to lag; 


do now I have done, 


Wind, if poor be the tun, 


| 
ag! 


What more would you have of poor Mag? 
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POETS, too oft for glory frame the lay, 

And much their love, but more their wit, dilply 

And, while they feign to praiſe the fair one's; 
 Self-love, alone, the partial boſom warms, 


Slander, to me, can no ſuch views impart; \ 
Or taint the motives of my willing heart: ne 
Pretended Wiſdom you may juſtly fear, te 


But he, who plays the fool, muſt be ſincete. : 
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ef to a Gentleman, who preſented the Author with a ſheet 
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of white · brown paper. 
bla 3 
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NK not I ſpurn the giſt; for great it's uſe 

mes of preſſing need; tho' brown it's hue, | 

texture homely, yet with gentler touch 

all its kindred, deck'd with golden edge, 

ch ſtiff with pride diſdain ſuch mean employ, 

| it diſcharge its office; nor too thin, 

that tranſparent, flimſy, coxcomb, race, 

it betray thee, when entruſted moſt. 

me! how anxious are we to procure 

pomp of outward ſhow, negledting all 

pnvate bleſſings which our nature craves; 

bye, who beſt can tell, who moſt have felt 

dire diſtreſs, when, urg'd by ſudden call, 

(ek the manſion by ſuch various names 
Diſtinguiſh'd; 

Bl 
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O'er king and peaſant: baniſhing alike 


From Wiſdom's aged brow the look profound, 


We rummage ev'ry pocket, hoping ſtill 


Or proof of abſent friendſhip; or, if ſtill 


Diſtinguiſh'd; now my uncle's parlour, no 
The coffee-houſe, or college; by the Greeks, 
To ſtern Ananec ſacred; but by us, 

Of later days, 'yclept neceſſity — 


Dread Pow'r! exerting thy impartial ſway 
The dimpled ſmile from Beauty's youthful che 


Diſtorted both in th' agonizing ſtrife; 
Tell, in that moment, with what haſty ſearch 


To find the humble miniſter, conceal'd 

Like the laſt inmate of Pandora's box, 

W hoſe balm could heal the various croud of ill 

Which then their priſon broke; think, with y 
grief, i 

When all that hope is blaſted, we, at length, 

Reluttant tear ſome highly-valued ſcroll, 

Haply the dictates of ſome faithful love, 


From ſacrilege like this we turn with horror, 
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ome have not ſpar'd (what will not Want compel 7) 
or Nature's hieroglyphics, paſling far 
he myſtic lore of Ægypt, or Cathay; 
o uſe th! unarmed fingers, and debaſe 


he hallow'd wall with charaQers impure ; 
ut bring me, good apothecary Webbe! 
ivet by ounces, nay by pounds, to cleanſe 

y imagination that in ſweeter vein 

may purſue my theme. — By various means 

as man's inventive mind, ere now, contriv'd, 
o runs, in Rab'lais, the didattic tale) 

att in theſe diſaſters; ſome have ſtol'n 

er mother's mittens, lin'd with warmeſt fur, 

d found the artful cov'ring ſoftly glide 

a all maternal care: others, more wild, | 

we flown to Nature in her genuine ſtate, 

d found the neck of gooſe as kindly meet 

e touch, as down of Cytherea's dove. 

t theſe are wanton efforts; I, content 

ith gift not coſtly, ſhall ſuppreſs the growth 
theſe luxuriant fancies, and avoid 


We | 3A The 


The groſſer horrors of ungovern'd Need. a 


Hail, then, ſalubrous Helper, happy meats ul 


Betwixt theſe vaſt extremities Be thou 
At hand, ſtill ready; and r aa il 
I moſt effectual prove, with warmeſt: glow | :14 


Of gratitude for providential care. 1114} 
Will I:recal _ kindneſs of a ae 1 
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